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TO THE RIGHT 
VV ORSHIP FULL, 


MAXIMILIAN DALLISON of HavvLlir, 
in the Countic of KENT, Eſquire: 


N1icHoOLas BRETON Wiſheth the happi- 
neſſe of this World, and Hea- 
ven hereaſter. 


Find in Latine, French, Iia- 

N lian, and Spaniſh, Bookes 
of Epiſtles, dedicated to 
men of good account, as 
el for their places, as ſpi- 
nit: but withall,I muſt confeſſe the An- 
thors of thoſe writings, to have been men 
of thoſe judgements, that have ſet down 
matter worthy regard: now, for my ſelfe, 
though I cannot ſtand in the ranke of 
thoſe rare wits, yet noting in your iudg- 
ment, that true Noblenelſſe of Spirit, that 


A3 by 


T he Epiſtle Dedicatory. 
by the regard of your good favour,may 


grace the workes of an unworthy hope, 
and preſuming( upon my knowledge of 
your diſcretion)to receive pardon of my 
preſumption, hoping that you ſhall find 
nothing diſpleaſing to an honeſt minde, 
ſome things profitable to a yong wit, & 
wiſhing all, worthy the favourable ac- 
ceptation of your good patience, in all 
due thankefulneſle for your undeſerved 
goodneſſe, I humbly take my leave. 


' - Yours in affetunate ſernice, 


NicnoLlas BRETOR. 
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To Tus Reanes. oy 


| Entle if you be, be you ſo, gentle Reader; you 
[hall under ſt and, that 1 know net when, there 
| came à Poſte, 1 know not mhence, mas going 
| 1 know not whither, and carried 1 know not 
\ Lal what: But in his way, know not how it was 
h . hap with lack of heed, to let fall a Packet 
of Idle Papers, the 2 whereof being only to him that 
finds it, being my fortune to light on it ſeeing no greater ſtyle in 
the direction, fell to opening of the incloſure, in which I found 
ders Letters written, to whom, or from whom I could not 
learne. Now for the contents of the circumflances, when you 
have read them, iudge of them, and as you like them, regard 
them: And for my * you liked well of thus firſt Part, 
I have adventured a ſecond, which here I preſent you with, both 
in one: but fearing to be too tedious in thu Letter, leſt you like 


the worſe of thoſe which follow, / reſt as I have reaſon, 


Yours, N.B, 


The 


— ——_—— 
—— —4 2 — 


Wee 


T he (ontents of the firſt Booke. 


Complementall Letter, pag! 
From a ſonne to his Fuher, 2 
A Letter of Love to his Miſttis, ibid. 
A Letter admonitoty to a Gentle wo- 
man living in London, 3 
Alettet to his Mutreile deſit ing mxri- 
age, ibid, 
Amerty lettet of neweg of complaints, 
; 3 
To a vertuous Gentle woman 4 
A letter of comfortable advice, to a 
friend, who ſorrowed for the death 
of his Lore, with the anfwer. med. 
A letter ot advice to a young ters 
With the anfivet. 
A mournetull Letter to 2 —— 
the anſetr. 7 
To a Miniſter in behalf of a ſick fried, 8 
A letter of a jealows Husband to Ins 
Witeavith the an(ver. 
A lettcr of kiad complements to a 
friend, and the 3nfivet. 10 
A iter of love ro a Gemlevrommn, 
with her as (ver. It 
A letter of ſcotne to a coy Dame, with 


her NM er. 11 


A lettes to a tzule dovedy, With the an. 
(wer, 14 
A letter for the prefaring of a ſervant, 
with the an{ver. Is 
A letter ot councell to a ſtiend with the 
anſwer, 16 
A letter of comfort to aliſter in ſorrow 


with the anſwer, 18 
A letter of love to a fahcMitreſie ith 


the anſwer, 19 

A letter of counſell from a viad father, 

and the anſwer, 20 

A Md chahts letter to his Factor with 

the fever 11 
A lettet of ch Ulenge, With the anſwer, 

22 


A letter to a friend for neves, With | 


the anſwer, T 

A diflwalive from Marrisge, with the 
anſtver. 24 

A kind letter of a Creditor for mony, 
with the anſwer, 25 

A letter of ne wet with the anſwer. 27 

A letiet portivadeng to marriage, with 
the anſwer. 18 

A letter of unk indneſſe, upon a deni ul 

of a courteſie with the anſwer. 29 

A letter to an unthanł ſull pcrlon. with 
the anſyver. 

A Jetrer to laugh at, aftet the old fan. 
on of love to 2 Maid, with the an- 
ſive, 31 

From m Father to his Son adviſing a- 
gainſt ſuert illup yvath the an.. gz 

To a friend familiar with the anſ. 33 

Toa funiliæ friend with the inf. 34 

A love letter, with the aner. 35 

To afamiliar friend with the anſ. 36 

A letter of love to af ute vliſtteſſci vn 


the ang ver. 37 
* te Marge; e hid ſeet heart, with 
d aner. 38 


From 2 Vrom inthe chuntry to his 


fon m London, With the ant. wid, 


To a Wiſe in the country, With the an- 


(wer. 45 
A lettei upon ordinary cauſes, With the 


aner. 
A letter to a friend for diſpac ch of blk 


nelle, With the anſwer, 


Letters of love betwixt Ainalds -— | 


Loriza, with the anſwer. 43 
A reply, with the anſwer, 44 
A familiar letter to a friend in the 

Country ith the anſcer. 45 
A letter from a father ro his ſon atthe 

yniverkte,wirh the anſwer, 46 
To hu deare & only beloved Miſtrelle, 
Suſan Peart. 48 
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A Complementall Letter. 


Deare friend. 
8 | HE elegant compoſure of yeur lines make 

me to eſt eme peu a deepe ſcholler, and che re⸗ 
mond r ante of your loue towards me, makes 
mee ale2y in ſo exquiſite a friend: with what 
an extaſie of comfozt ſhall 4 bee rauiſhed by 
pour company, who ſurfet thus with joy at 
-\ IÞ the paper, which beares the Characters of 
2 81, your name and hand-waiting ? which wziting 
Ru l trucly is moſt delecable,but not ſatisfanvzie, 
fo2 I cannot deriue a fullneſſe of content to my ſelfe, though J were 
made poſſeſſoz of both the Indies, oz had ths affinence of all ontwary 
commodities, if J ener be dep2ined of your ſocietie, which J arcount as 
the greateft moitie of all terrene happineſſe, who am reſoluedſtil tocons 
tinue my ſoꝛrow fo2 your continued abſence, and requeſt you to haſten 
the hower wherein J may congratulate pour ſafety, and to abzidge my 


tune of mourning with a ſpædy and molt welcome returne vnto 
, Your deuoted friend, A. B. 


— 


From a Sonne to his Father. 

VV Hereas it is the part of eucry childe, being by duty and nature 
chiefly bound, dailp to ſollicite God with impoꝛtunate pzayers 

fo: his Barents pꝛoſperitp: J therefoꝛe god Father being a ſonne moe 
bound then any thꝛough the fluent bounty of a Fathers loue, doe now in 
all reuerence, obediently remember my zeale and duty, with my feruent 
payers foꝛ the continuance of all true felicitie towards pou, whoſe loue 
hath beene the flod to fil the banks ag aine, when my irregular erpences 
were the ebtides to make my money run low: but as J am inſufficient 
to make a plenary retribution, oz to cancelthe obligatio of peur ſo many 
2 kind⸗ 


2 A Packetof Letters. 


lindnces and benellts, ſo will I ncuer foꝛget to ſhew mp gratefall re 
membzance: but being aſhamed to returne nathing but bare woꝛds in 
retribution, J haue at this pꝛeſent ſent pou a Gelding, whoſe wozth J 
leaue to peur triall and experience, and deũre you to accept him as the 
rentall tribute of Your obedient Sonne, I. M. 


— — 


—— 
— 


— — 


A Letter of Loue to his Miſtris. 

Louelieſt Miſtris 
T Bat powerfull Deity which hath enkindled the hearts of mightiell 

Monarchs with the beautifull lineaments of roſie checkt Ladies, at 
this time hath manifeſted his ſoueraigntic over me, who being taken in 
the ſnare of lou, fettered in the bonds of affenion, am in the ſame pꝛe⸗ 
dit ament of palſion: the countleſſe griefes, which day and night J baue 
long endured fs; pour ſake (able to melt a heart harder then a diamond) 
may be as perſwading Oꝛzatoꝛs to moue your pittiſull nature to fauout: 
and my languiſhing eſtate doth imploꝛe (if pou hold my life in any re⸗ 
gard) that pou would vonchſafc by pour h indneſſe to comſoꝛt my ſoule, 
which is pzepared to foꝛſake this wꝛetched body vpon deniall: But feas 
ting leſt J haue to much ſlackt the reine to my pen, and been tw liberal 
in wꝛiting, awayting in your anſwer fo2 the ſentence of lifc 02 death, 
wiſhing vou a per petintp of joy, I reſt, Yours moſt affe ciongtelv, X. B. 


A Letter admogitory to a Gentlewoinan liuing in London, 


T is obſcruabls that when a man hath'a glaſſe of a bꝛittle ſubſtance, 

and fo; the wozth of great pꝛice and value, ke& is very charp and hed- 
full thereof, becauſe if by a fall it ſhould bee b2oken, it is tmpoſſtble to 
haue it repaired: 3 make the application vnto your ſcife ( Couſin Doro- 
thy)your Paydcr-head being a jcwell of high eſlimate, may be cons 
pared to that bzittle ware, which valefle your cart be the greater fo? the 
pꝛeſeruation, mar get a cracke that no Art of man can make whole a- 
gaine, and a btow, that no her be is of ſuſficient cfttcacy to ture: Let not 
mpuedſull aduice be in ill part accepted, the treſpaſſe being ſo vnredee- 
mable, and the loſſe ſo irretouer able, Your Ser (Couſin) is of it ſelfe 
pꝛone and pꝛopenſe vnto pleaſure, and London ts a place fuller of pꝛo- 
uocatiues to inne, pour beauty ſhall there hourely meet with fozcible 
ten vtations, though haply in the harmicfc country the koꝛtrelle ot Your 
ty kound no aſſaplants. But J hope peur genuine 4 innate vertue 
-.ctect vsu from ſo foule an ignominie, and giue me cauſe to reſt 
arxes Jour louing Coſen, G. D. A 


f. 
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X Letter to his Millrefle deſiring mar iage. | 
Durtrous Piſtris Amce, the only 189 of my heart, J thought it fif- 
ting to declare my minde in wꝛiting to you:long time J haue reſted 
your fruc and conſt ant loue, hoping to finde the lite true affecton from 
you: J waite uot in any diſſembling ſoꝛt, my tongue doth declare my 
heart, allur ing vou that J doe not regard any poꝛtion, but your hearty 
loue to remaine firme to me. à would be glad to know when you would 
appoint the day of our martage,if:t ſtand ſo to your liking:deare Amce 
take ſome pitty on him that lousth you ſo well, you know that J haue 
bene pꝛofferd god mens daughters in mariage, but I could neuer fancy 
any ſ8 well as your ſelfe, J deſtre to know the fullneſſe of pour affectian, 
whether it doth equall mine oꝛ no, and vpon the receit of your anſwer, 
vou ſhall ſe me ſhoꝛtly after: though I receive you in your ſmocke, 1 
haue ſufficient meanes to pꝛouide fo2 you and me both, J haue ſent von 
a ring in token of loue, which J p2ay you accept of. J omit all eloquence, 
not doubting, but you will confider my fcruent zeale which cannot bs 
crp2efſed with woꝛds: thus requeſting your anſwer J commit pon ta 
Sod, relling. 
Your aſſured louing friend till death, H. K. 


c 


Amerry Letter of newes of Complaints. 


N Dneſt George my old Schole fellow and kinde friend, glad to 
hoare of thy home quiet, how euer J fare with my farre trauell, 
whereas thou wꝛiteſt vnto mee fo2 ſuch newes as this place peldeth, 
let mer tell the that there are ſo many, and ſo few of them true, that 
I dare almoſt wzite none: onely this vpon my knowledge J dare de⸗ 
liner thee fo2 truth, that of late in the Citie there are a number of com⸗ 
plaints c:ery houre in the dax: The Souldier complaines either of 
peace oꝛ penurie, the Lawyer either of lacke of Clyents, oz cold fœs, 
the Perchant of ſ:nall traficke,o2 ill foztune the Tradeſman of lacke of 
Chapmen, the labonrers of lacke of wo2ke, the poꝛe man of lacke of 
charity, and the rich of lacke of money, the thicfe of the lack e of boo⸗ 
ties, and the Yang-man that his tres are bare. And foꝛ pour feminine 
gender, many old women cry out of young vnthꝛifts, and many young 
wenches complaine of old miſers: Pow'ocucr matters goe, J cannot 
help them, but as J hcare ofthetr complaints, J haue wꝛitten ths the 
contents, which being ſcarce woꝛth your reading, leaue to thy woꝛſt 
bfing, And ſo ſozrie that haue no matter of wozth wherewith better 
82 


to 
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to fi: thine humoꝛ, in as mach kindnefſe as J can, Jcommend my lone 


to tha command, and ſo J reſt, 
Thune euer as mine one, W. p. 


To a vertuous Gentlewoman. 


Tl not deny but your faire eyes are able to dart loue ints any be- 

holder, but the vertues of your minde haue wonne me to be enamozed 
on your perſon. Chey that aime at the fo2me, tie their loues but to an 
appꝛentiſhip of beauty, which bꝛoken with ſiekneſſe oꝛ yeares, they 
grow either cold in their affection, oꝛ fall to a loathing of their once be⸗ 
loued obied, but J(confiding in your wiſedome, and ſuppoꝛting my hopes 
vpon the pillar of pour ſapience) put it to pour clenton tither to grace 
ine with pour favour, whoſe louc thall be as dur able as the ummoztall 
oſſence of pour ſoiile, from whence flow yonr neuer enough commended 
vertues, s2 to caſt it on ſome ſuperficiall and tempozary Louer,whoſe 
affection will fade with the decay of your ſone vaniſhing beauty. But 
J will here ſet a periodto my lines, and giue way to your diſcr et conſi⸗ 


dcrationtocomtemplate 4 diſcuſſe of the moſt afentonate ſute of 
Your euer vowed ſeruant, R. I. 


A Lettcr of comfortable aduice to a Friend, who 
ſorrowed for the death of his Loue. 


Oneſt 2 le ander, Jheare thou art of late fallen into an extreme 

melancholy, by reaſon of the ſudden departure of Suſanna out of 
this life: fe2 thy ſake J am ſoꝛrie ſhe hath left her paſſage on this earth, 
though being to god foz this woꝛld, ſhe ig ure gone ts a better: nowif 
thy mourning could recouer her from death, J would willingly beare 
part of thy paſſi on: but when it doth her no god, and thy ſelfe much hurt, 
let not a wilfull humo: lead thi into a woefull conſumption, Thou 
Knowelt ſhe is ſenſeleſle in the graue, and wilt thou theretoze be witleſſe 
in the woꝛld: Say lone is ertreame, and let me belone it: wilt thou 
thercfo2c depꝛiue nature of reaſon? God foꝛbid: well, thou knoweſt 4 
lous ther, and in my loue let me aduiſe ther, not to goe from thy ſelfe 
with an imagiuation of what was,fo loſe th it which is:bec au e ſhe is in 
Veauen, wilt thou be in Hell? oꝛ if ſhe be ha!fe an Angell, wilt thou be 
moze then halfe a Deuill? Oh, ſpens thy ſpirit to a better pur poſe: let 
not the remsmb2ance of her perfection dꝛiue thee into imperfecions:noa 


make laue hatefull to others by ſæing the, vnhappinelle cauled - 20 
| elfe. 


d my lone 


e, W. b. 
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ſelfe. Oh let not fancy ſhew folly in the, howſoeuer vertne deſerged ho- 
noz in her: Leaue thy ſolifary dwelling and come line with me, we will 
deniſe ſome god meanes foz the remoue of this melancholy. In the 
meane time, mae not to much of it, leſt it chance to pzoue a madneſſe: 
L one thy ſeife,and beleeue thy friend, and what is in me to doe thee god, 
command as thy owne:glad J would be to ſ& the, as hie who doth 
intirely loue the, and is deſirous to heare from ther, tothe Almighty J 


leaus thee, Farewell, 
= Thane as his owne,F.D. 


His anſwer, 


Ind Franke, I haue receiued thy friendip Letter, and note thy caroy 

fail loue:but pardon me, it J doe not anſwer to thy liking. Alas, 
how can he truly iudge of L oue, that ncuer kindly was in loue? oz know 
how ſoundly to helpe a ſoꝛ row, th-:t never inwardly felt it? Reading 
makes a Scholler by rule, and obſeruation J know doth much in the per⸗ 
fection of Art, but ex periente is the Mother of knowledge. Py Piſtreſſe 
beauty was no Poneſhine, whoſe vertue gaue light to the hearts eye, 
no; her wiſedome, an oꝛdinarp irit, which put reaſõ to his perfect vnder⸗ 
ſtanding: and f92 her graces, are not they wzitten among the vertuous: 
Thou ſaidſt well, ſhe was to heauenly a Creature to make her habitati⸗ 
on on this earth:and is it not then a linde of hel to be without her in this 
world: Imaginations are no dꝛeames, where ſubſtances are the obiec of 
the ſenſes, while the eye of memoꝛy is neuer weary cf ſeeing. Dh honeſt 
Franke thinke thou haſt not liued that haſt not loued, noz canſt line in 
this world, to haue ſuch a loue die in it: It is a dull ſpirit that is fed 
with oblimon, and a dead ſenſe that hath no ſet ling ot loue:thinke theres 
faze what was, is with me, and my ſelfe as nothingwitheut the tnioping 
of that ſomething, which was to me all in all. Js nobthe pꝛeſente of an 
Angell able to rauiſh the ſight of a man: And is not the light of Beauty 
the life of Louc 2 Lcaue thcu to kurthen mee with inperfectton in mp 


ſoꝛzrow fo2 her want, whoſe pꝛeſence was my Paradiſe, aud whoſe abs 


ſence is my woꝛlds hell: thou doſt miſt onſtrur my god, in languiſhing 
fo2 her lacke, and knoweſt not mp heart, in thinking of any other com⸗ 
fozts: No Franke, let it ſuffice though J leue thee, J cannot fozget her: 


and though J line with thee, yet will J die foz her: haue patience — 
1 3 wi: 
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with my paſſion,fill time better temper my affection:in which, moſt de- 
#s(ed to thee of any man lining, till I ſe the, (which hall be as ſhoztly 


as J well can) J reſt, 
Thine as thou knowweſt, D. E. 


— ——— —— 
———— — 


A Lettet of aduice to a young Courtier. 


B noble kinſman, J heare you are of late growne a great 

Couetier, J with you much grace, and the continuing of vont 
beff comfozt : but fo2 that your yeares haue not had time to ſee much 
and your kindneſſe map hap to be abuſed, let me entreat you a little 
now and then to loke to that which J counſell you : keepe your purſe 
warity, and your credit charilp, your reputation valiantly, and your 
bono; carefully: foz your friends, as you finde them vſe them: foꝛ your 
loue, let it bee ſecret in the beſtowing, and diſcreet in the placing: 
foz, iffancy be wanton, wit will be a fole : ſcozne not Ladies, fo2 
they are woꝛthy to be loued : but make not lous to many, leſt thou bee 
loued of none: if hou haſt a fauour, be not pzoud of thy foztune, but 
thinke it diſcretion to conceale a contentment:goe neate, but not gay, leſt 
it argue a lightneſſe, and take heed of lauiſh orpence, leſt it begger thy 
fate : play little, andlofe not much, vſe ererciſe, but make no toile of a 
pleaſure: Kead much, but dull not thy bꝛaine, and conferre, but with the 
wiſe, ſo ſhalt thou get vnderſtanding. Pꝛide is a kinde of toyneſſe, which 
is a little to womaniſh: ⁊ common familiarity is to neere the Clowne 
foz a Courtier. But carry thy ſelfe euen that thou fall on neither ſide:ſo 
will the wiſe commend thee, and the better ſozt affec thee, but let me not 
be tedious, leſt it may perhaps offcnd thee: and therefoꝛe as 4 liue, let it 
fuffice I loue thee. And ſo wiching thee as much god as thou canſt deũre 
to bee wiſhed, in pꝛaier loz thy health, and hope of thy happineſſe, to my 
vtmoſt power I reſt in affectionate god will, 


Thine euer aſſured, H. K. 


— — 


— 
35— —— 


His Anſwer. 


Meet Couſin, thinke pau haue either ſome Court in the Countrie 
82 elſe you haue ſudied the Conrtter, that you can ſet downe ſuch 
rules as are no leſſe woꝛthy the reading, then obferning : belegus mee 
they ſhall be my beſt leiſures ſtudies, and in my daily courſes my coun⸗ 


ſellozs, my ſollicitezs inlone, 4 my Judges in honoꝛ, my guides in _ 
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feſt hopes, and my admonitozs in greateſt dangers: foz your paines 
in them J thanke you, and fo2 your kindneſſe loue yen: yonr care of me 
I ſee bythem, and will not vnkindly fozget them, J muſt confeſſe, 1 
finde Courtiers cloſe people, and Ladies ſtrange creatures, and loue ſo 
idle an humoz, that J am affraid to loſe time in it, but the better by your 
aduice, J hope to carry a hand ouer it. Fo2 apparell, J will kee pe my 
ſtint, and care fo2 no fond faſhion. And foꝛ ererciſe, nature is ſo giuen to 
eaſe:that god qualities are almoſt out of vſc:as fo2 vertue, pwoze Lady 
ſhe is ſcarce able to liue with her penſion:but feꝛ ſtudy, J haue little time 
ſo much company with ⸗dꝛaweth me: and foz a boke next the Bible, pour 
Letter ſhall be my Libzary. Andthus ſmiling at ſuch Guls,as think no 
grace but a gay coat, noꝛ wit, but in a ſtale jeſt, noting many a begger 

like a R ing, and many a Loꝛd like a peo2ze Gentleman, ſecing the truth 

of Solomon in his concluſion of all earthly comfozts, that all vnder the 
Sun is vanity, meaning not to be a ſeruant to a baſe humoꝛ, noꝛ to reach 

higher then J may hold faſt: in thankful kindneſſe fo2 thy careful letter, 

and faithfull affection to thy wozthy ſelfe, wiching thee ſo neere me, that 

I might neuer be from thee, J reſt, 

Thine what mine owne, N B. 


A mournfull Letter to a Brother. 


8 God bother, the miſery of my vncomW2table life, the er oſle⸗ 
Ineſſe of my cruell fozfune, and the vakindnefſe of my vnnatur all 
kin, haue made me ſo weary of this woꝛlo, that J long fo2 nothing but 
my lateſt hower, and yet loath to deſpaire of Gods mercies, willing ts 
take any god courſe foz my commoditic, J haue of late beene perſwa⸗ 
ded by ſome of experiente in their tourntes into thoſe parts, that my tra⸗ 
uel into the Low-Comtries, would be much te my benefit, as well 
fo2 the language, as foz my skill in ſuch traficke as J would m 
vſe of it: thoſe places: but my ſtate being ſo downe the winde,that 
know not how to ſet ſaile vp in the weather, hauing no ffocke to lay 
out, to giue me hope to b2ing in, J wil euen ſet vp my reſt vpon the 
reſolution of foztune, and thzuſt my ſelfe into ſome place of ſcraice in 
the warres, where J will either winne the Moꝛſe, o2 loſc the Þaddle :. 
if A die mercy is my comlozt : if J liue deſert is my hope. But to the 
hel ping foꝛth of this my fo2lozne ſpirit, god Brother put to pour hel⸗ 
ping hand, aſluruig your ſelle that J wil not line tg be vngratefull: foz 
as 


a 
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as my heart loueth, my ſonle hall pzay fo2 you, and when IJ haue time te 
ſ@, I will be no ſtranger vnto pou. And thus agricued ta charge, neuer 
moe meaning to trouble pon, beſteching God to enable me to reqmte 
vou, in che true loue of a natur all brother, I reſt, 

Yours as mine owe, M. F. 


= ty II I mr —_— — ——— 


His Anſwer. 


Care b2other,as J griene at your croſſes,ſo J would as willingly 

p2ocure your comfogts. But my ſtate much tnferia2 to my will, 
makes me vnable to ſatisfie your expecation ; and yet would J hart my 
ſelfe rather then vou ſhould periſh : foz vou ſhall receine by this bearer 
what I map, and moze,as J ſhall be better able. But touching pour cour⸗ 
ſes foʒ the low Countries, J fcare pour traficke will be but little gaine- 
full, the warrs io cate vp the wealth of the Country: and foz your intent 
touching Armes, J feare your fozwardnefſe is to great foꝛ your erpert- 
ence. Pet ſo farre doe J allow of pour noble reſotations herein, as J 
wenldleffe grieue to heare of pour houour able death abꝛoad, then ſe 
Four di ſcontented life at home: and therefoꝛe foz winning the Hoꝛſe, oz 
loſing the Saddle, leaue that to Gods bleſling, who will beſtow honoz 
as it ſhall pleaſe his divine pꝛouidence: but god bꝛother, haue patience 
with thy croſles:attend mercy foꝛ thy com foꝛt, and haue a care of home, 
how(ſecuer thou fareſt abꝛoad: I know thy minde is great, but take hed 
ef pꝛide, leſt it be a barre to all thy pꝛefer ment, + ouerth2ow all thy ho- 
nem: J ſie thou art weary ofthe woꝛld, make then thy way towards hea- 
uen, that Ood, who hath tryed the with calamities, map bleſſe ther with 
eternal comfoꝛts:in hope whereof, willing in all I can ts helpe, pꝛaping 
heartily fo the, with mine vnfained hearts loue, vnto the Lord of Hea⸗ 
uen J leaue the. 


Your louing Brother, D. 8. 


Jo aMiniſter in behalfe of a ſicke friend. 
Sir, 
f mn it hath euer beene my ſtudy to furniſh my ſelfe with con- 
ſtancy againſt the diſaſtrous infoꝛtunities of this life , yet J could 
not but bee much moued out of the tenderucſſe of my leue, with the 
newes of our friend Paſter Goddards debilitie, And aſſure peu, ſick- 
neſſe hath not ſo vehemently ſeazed on his bcdp, but ſozrow hath as 


violently attached my heart, foz the recozdation of his many _— 
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ſo liberally though vndeſeruedly beſtowed vpon me, makes me fo par- 
ticipate in his gricfe, as if it were mine 9wne : Since it wenld be rude⸗ 
neſſe in me now to trouble him, J haue diuerted my Letters bato you, 

and beſ&ch yon(ſeeing in all mens opinions the time is come that he 

muſt put off his moꝛtalitie, and paſſe thzotigh death as though a gate 

iuto euerlaſl ing life /to put him in minde to bewaile his miſd@ds, and io 

begge remiſſion of his fins with pouring out of his teares, which ars (@ 

gracious iu heauen, that euerp ſin is waſhed away with ſuch a flood, and 

no weeds ſpꝛing after ſuch a rain. But happily it is a ſupet ſluous care 

in me to ſet a ſpurre in pour ſide and to pꝛicke pou on, who are foꝛwari 

enough of pour ſelfe to per foʒme all holy offices that can be in one of 
Four coate requured: therefoꝛe if ſozrow haue bane a bad did atoʒ to my 

pen, beare with the boldneſſe of 

Your mournfull friend, E. F. 


A Letter of a lealous husband to his wife. 


V Ife, in as much kindneſſe as J tan, J aduiſe you fo leave ſuch 

courſes, as are neither to pour credit, noʒ my contentment: you 
knolv, much company cau eth many occaſions ot idle ſperches, and young 
men are not in theſe daies giuen to ſpe ake the beſt ol their kum friends: 
trifles and toyes were better refuſed then accepted, and time idly ſpent 
b:ings but beggery 92 a wo2ſe blot:of all the Birds in the field, J lone not 
a Cuckoe in my houſe:truly J doe not diſſemble with von, your light be - 
hauiour doth much diſlike me, and how glad J would be ts haue it refoz- 
med, you ſhall know,when J ſhall ſce it: ſhall J make pou fine to pleaſe 
another, and diſpleaſe my ſelfc 2 ſhall I leaue you my houſe, to make an 
hoſpitalitie of ill fellowſhip ? fit me not with the fole : howſoeuer you 
fed your ſelfe with a foule humoꝛ : ſhake eff ſuch acquaintanco as gain 
you nothing but diſcredit, and make much of him that muſt as well 
winter as ſummer vou: Le to your houſe, haue a Motherlie care euer 
pour Child?en,ſet pour Seruants to wozke, + haue an eve tothe maine 
chance: leaue tatling Goſſips, idle Buſwiues, vaine⸗ headed Fellowes 
and ntedleſſe charge, ſo God will bleſſe, and the woꝛld will thztne with 
you, our Neighbours ſpe ake well, and J ſhall truely lene you. And thus 
hoping that you will, by this my ſecret admonition, haue a care of pont 
god cariage. 1 reſt in hope of vour well doing. 


Your louing husband. I. P. 
Fier 


FA 
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Her cunning Anſwer. 

Usband, with as much patience as I can, I haue read otter your 

vnwiſe Letter, wherein jealoſie kt pes ſuch a flir, that K oue doth 
but laugh at ſuch idleneſſe: much company dꝛiues away idle thoughts, 
and fo: Feales1t15 god to be affraid of Had I⸗Miſt: Ill thoughts be 
get ill ſpeeches, and an old dog bites ſoꝛer then a yong Whelp : fo2 beg ⸗ 
gerp, let it fall vpon the ſloathfull, I know how to wozke foꝛ my liuing: 
ann foꝛ blots,ſpeake to Scriblere, foꝛ J haue no skill in wziting. Now 
fo: tho Bird, to anſ wer Yau with the Beall: I thinke a Calſe in a Cloſet 
is às ill as a Cuckoe in a Cage: If J were ſullen, vou woulo ſure ſuſpea 
mp humour, and doe you miſuke my merry behauiour: Mell, pour con- 
ceit may be defg2med, in being ſo wꝛõg fully infoꝛmed, to haue me (0 ſud 
denly refoꝛmed: my fineneſle is pour countenance, and my converſation 
Pour credit: and therefo2e dae pou ſhake off pour lowſie Jealoſie, J will 
make choiſe of better company: pour houſe will ſtand fall if it fall not, 
and pour childꝛen queter then their father: your (cruants carne thc: r 
wages, and the maine chance is nicked well enough: UW omen mul: tale 
when they mat, and men not be ſcoꝛned, though not entertaitzed : and he 
that kepeth a houſe, mult ſel to defray the charge: and ſo hoping that 
Pon will leaue pour jealonſic, and thinke of ſome matter of moze wozth, 
as care full of my cariage, as vou of pour credit, meaning to doe as well 
= can, without your teaching, and as well as if you were at home, 3 
reſt, 


Your too much louing wife, H.P. 


* I — — ——ñ—ö&6äÿ— ——ä — — 


A Letter of kinde complements to a friend. 


Indeſt of friends, where J loue much J ſpeake little, foꝛ affection 

hath mall pleaſure in teremonies: your kuidnelle J haut found, 
my deſert I dare not ſpeake ot, leſt it mae offend my ſelfe to thinke 
on, then you to loke on: but ſince vou haue made mec happy in vcur acs 
quaintance, let ine not to long lacke peur company : fo2 though J liuc 
among many awd neighbours, yet doe J much want the comfozt of ſo 
god a friend, by whom 5 ſhould not onely gaine the vſe of tiuie, but finde 
the pꝛofit of my deſire: which ie yning iſſue with vour humours, cannot 
bin ſo concurre with your contentment that ik there be a Paradiſe on 


the earth, 3 hope to find it in the fair pa Tages of our loues, which groun- 
de d 
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ded on bertue, and growing in kindneſſe, cannot choſe but be bleNedly 
fruutfull. In bziefe, till J ſ& you, J will monrne, endif not the ſ@ner, 
I ſhall lanautſh: foꝛ my wiſhing and want cannot be ſatisfied with abs 
ſence, haſten therefoze your comming, and make pour owne welcome: 
fo2 what I haue 82 am, enter inte the roll of your poſſeſſion, where, in tho 
frechold of my loue, I alſtzrc the ſubſt ance of my life. And ſo le auing cõ⸗ 
p!ementsto tongut pit its, in the truth of an honeſt heart J reft, 


Yours as you doe, and ſhall euer know, N. B. 


— r * as —_ 


His Anſwer. 

Ir, I haue recciued pour kind Letter, and J find you very fine at 
pour cozner: vou will ſpeake and (ay nothing: bee cloquent in plain⸗ 
neſſe: but you mult nat ſpeake in the clouds to them that are acquainted 
with the Ponce: and ſay what you will, J muſt beleue of my ſelfe as 1 
liſt, koʒ indeed, I hne mine dune vnwoꝛthineſſe of pour commendati⸗ 
on, in which, J will rather beare with your affection, then be conteſten 
with your opinion. Pet not to be either diſdainfull oz vngratefull, de not 
ſo far re deceiued in my diſpoſition, that wherein my pzeſence may pleas 
ſure you, J will anſwer you with my abſence, no; long delay peur ex 
pectation : faz excuſe is but cold kindneſſe, and to much haſt is not fit; 
therefo2c as ſone as I conveniently tan. I aſſure you, von ſhall ſeæ mie, 
and in full meaſure with pour affemon finde me, to the vttermoſt of mp. 
power, rathcr in adton then pꝛoteſtatisn, during life, in faire weather 


0: faule, 
Yours 4s mine owne, W.R. 


A Letter of loue to a Gentlewoman 

F Aire Miſtreſſe, to court pou with cloquence, were as ill as to griens 

pon with fond tales:let it therefoꝛe pleaſe you rather to belue what 
I w2ite,thentonote how J (peaite:fo2 my heart being fired in your eyes 
hath vowediny ſcrwce to vout beauty:1n which finding reaſons admiras 
tion, I canthinke but of nature in her perfection: in which, being ramſhed 
aboue it ſelſe, cx aueth of peur faueim to be inſtruded by pour Rindneſſe: 
I meane no further then in the obedience to pour commandement:foz if 
I be any thing my ſelfe, it ſhall be nothmg moe then yours, and lefls 
then nothing, ik not yours in all. I could commend you adons the ies, 
compare von with the Sim, oz ſet you among the ſtars, figure * 

C 2 


- 


— 
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the Phz1ix, imagine you a goddeffe, buf J will leane ſuch weake pꝛai⸗ 
ling fitions and thinke pou onelp pour lelfe, whoſe vertuous beanty, and 
whoſe hononrable diſcretion inthe cars of a little kindneſſe is able to 
command the lone of the wiſe, nd the labours of the honeſt, with the beſt 
oltheir indeauours ia the happineſſe of your imployment to ſeeke the 
height of their foꝛtune: thinke not therefoze I flatter you in hope of fas 
uour, but honoz vou in the deſert of wozthmeſſe : in which if pou would 
banchſafe to entertaine the ſeruice of mp affgaton, what you ſhall finde 
in my loue J wil leane in your kindneffe te conſider. In the care of 
which comfo2t, cx auing pardon to my pꝛeſumption, I reſt hambly and 


wholly 
Yours deuoted to be commanded, E. W. 


— — — — 


Her Anſwer. 

JU, J haue heard Scholers ſay, that it is Art to conceale Art, and 

that vnder a Face of ſtmplicitie is hidden much ſubtiltie: of which 
bow filly women nerd ko be afraid, J will leaue to wiſe men to conſtder: 
and though J cannot in fine oꝛ fit tearmes, anſwer the curioſitic of your 
wꝛiting, pet after a plaine and homely faſhion, J will intreat you to ac⸗ 
cept of my wating, perfection and cozruption cannot meet together in 
one ſubject, and therefoʒe my imagined beauty, being but a ſhavow of 
deceit, beleue not your epes, till they haue a better ſpeculation: and fo2 
the in ward parts of commendations, J am perſwaded, that wit is not 
woꝛth any thing that is dꝛatene ints admiration of nothing : onely this 
not vnkindly to requit your god thoughts of little woꝛth:leauing fictions 
to idle fancies, let me intreat vou not miſtake pour figures, and to ho⸗ 
no; a better ſubſt ance then my vnwoꝛthy ſelfe. And yet ſo farre fo aſ- 
ure pour deſert oł my contentment, that wherein J may conneniently 
ſcounteruaile the care of your kindneſſe, excuſe my indiſcretion if J faile 
of my deſire: in which, wiſhing vou moze happinelle, then to bs comman⸗ 


ded by my vnwoꝛthineſle, J reſt as J map, 
Your louing poore friend, M. W. 


* 


Alctter of ſcorne toa coy dame. 


Iffris Fuba, if veu were but 4 little faire, J ſe you would bee 


mighty pꝛoud: and had you but the wit of a Soſe, you would (ure - 
L 


— — 
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ly hifſe at the Gauder: but being with as bad qualities as can be wiſhed, 
as rich as a new ſhozne ſheepe, J hope foztune is not ſo mad, as ts hlese 
pon further then the begger, It 1s not your holy day face pat on after the 
il fauoured fafhion,can make your half noſe but vgly in a true light, and 
but that you are exceedingly beholving tothe Cailer, vou might be ſet vp 
foꝛ the ligne ol the Sea crabbe. Now,fo2 your parentage to help out the 
hops of the reſt: when the Tinkers ſonne,and the Coblers daughter met 
vnder a hedge at the milking of a Eull, within fozty weeks after, what 
fel out, you know. Q ob, not to plainly to lay open the foule members of 
a filthy Carcaſſe,but as patiently as I can to keep Decorum in your de- 
ſcription, let me tell vou, that all this and much moꝛe being true in your 
diſgrace, J cannot choſe bu? maruell that you mourne not to death in 
imaginatton tothinke that a monſter in nature can haue any grace in 
reaſon:but let it be as it is, I haue but loſt a littls bzeathin talking to a 
deafe eare, fo I meane to take no moze trauell to the ſubiett of ſo ill an 
obiect:andthcrefoze meaning to make my farewell and beginning with 
you both at one inſt ant, leauing vou to loath your ſelfe, as ons whom no 
creature can in be lone withall: ſozrie that J ener ſaw you, and neuer 
moꝛe intending to trouble pon, in recompente of your courſe entertaines 
ment, I reſt in all hindneſſe, this pꝛeſent, and alwaies, 
Yours as much as may be, T. E. 


Her Anſwer. 


Aſter Wyldgooſc, it is not your huftie tuftie can make me as 

{V I fraid of pour big lokes : fo2 J ſaw the Play of Ancient Piſtoll, 
where a cracking Coward was well cudgeld faz his knauerp, your rai⸗ 
ling is ſs ntere the Raſcall,that J am almoſt aſhamed to beſtow ſs goa 
a name as the Kogue on peu: but foz modeſttes ſake, J will alittle faʒ⸗ 
beare you, and onely tell vou, that a hanging loke and a hollow heart, 
acunning wit, and a co2rupt conſcience, make yon ſo fit a mate fo2 the 
Deuill, that there is no Chuſtran will veſire yonr companie: now fs 
Four ſtatcitis much on Fo2tune, which bzings many of your fellowes 
to a deadly fall, when the paine of their heads is onely healed with the 
haltar. Andfoz your linage,when the Bearewards Ape, and the Bangs 
mans Ponkey met tegether on a hay mough, what a whelpe came out 
af ſuch alitter, let all the wozld iudge, I ſay nothing. Now fo2 your 
ſtump kert and your lame hand —_ kindly with peur wzie _ 
k whs 
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whoa would not make of their eyes, that could endure che ſight of ſuch a 
pidure: nom, your wealth being but a few wo2de which you haue almoſt 
all ſpent in idle humoꝛs, hoping that the Toztoiſe will not quarrell with 
the Crab, and that when you haue ſle pt vpon your Ale, yon will get a 
medic inc fo2 your madneſſe, till the TY adcocke tell you Hoiv the Dalv⸗ 
tocke hath caught vou, leauing further tothinke on you, moꝛe then vtter⸗ 
ly to loath you, glad that pour entertainment was ſo much to your diſ⸗ 


contentment, In full me aſure with ycur malice J reſt 
Yours as you ſce, A W. 


o 
A Letter to a foule Dowdy. 0 


VI Iſtreſſe lone luggle, & heare that ycuthinke your ſclfe faire, but 
pol are much decciued: fo2 the Curriers oyle is but a courſe kinde 
of painting: and foz wit, how far you are from vnder ſtanding, the wile 
can tell you. Now fo; qualities, where vou learnsd them J know not, 
but if you could leaue them it were wel. J wonder not a little, what mad⸗ 
nes hath poſſeſſed pour bʒaines, that you can make ſo much of pour ſ(elfe: 

are your eyes yoyr owne202 are they ſo ſcaled, they cannot ſ@:get vou to 
pour p2ayers, 2 leauc making of lone : foz age x cuill fauour, had ned to 
be helped with a god purſe. J heare you ſtudy Muſicke: indeed when 
the Dwle ſings the Nightingale will hold her peace: but fo: ſhame, 
learnenof todance,foz a barrell can but tumble:but would you vſe a me - 
dicine fo2 your teeth you might be the better to ſpeake within the moꝛn⸗ 
ing: what atles you to buy a Fan, except it be to hide pour face? and till 
pour hands bee whole, pou ſhall weare but dogs leather fo2 v our glou es: 
in truth you abu e your ſelfe, that you kepe not your chamber, foꝛ none 
ſ&s vou but laughs at you, oz at leaſt loaths to loke on pou:be therefoze 
content to doe as I wiſh you, ſpeak with none but by Atfourney, leaue 
the Painter to better pictures, 4 rather griene at nature fo2 framing of 
vnu, then thinke of any thing that may help you:your gods beftowe on 
me foz my counſell, and make ſute to death fo2 your comfo2t. And thus 
hoping that being weary of your ſelfe, you will haſten to your graue, 3 
end, 


Yours as you ſec, H.]. 


Her 
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Her anſwer. 


Ir Morris Mallipart, you may thinke pour ſelfe wiſe,but yon doe no? 

ſhewtt : fo2 railing woꝛds are the woꝛſt teſtimonies of a god Ivit, 
Fo2 good qualities, J-thinke pon know them not, nsz can goe from the 
euill:but foꝛ madneſſe, I thinke it ſozteth beſt with pour humozs: fo the 
helpe whereof,if were godthat you were let blod in the bꝛaine. But foz 
il ſight, who is ſo blind as bold 1Bayard, that will ns: ſee his owne folly 
My pꝛapers J will not fozget to God, to bleſſe me from ſich feule ſpi⸗ 
rits on the earth. And fo lone, moꝛc then charitic, I hold yon the fartheſt 
off in my thought: new knowing peur pcucrtic, J wonder yon will 
ſpeake of a purſe. As fo2 an ill⸗fauored fuce, ge to Paris garden to your 
god bꝛother: indeed your Croydon ſanguine is a moſt pure complex ion, 
but foꝛ vonr Tobacco, it is a god purge foꝛ your rheum. Foz my Fan, it 


lte pes me ſometimes from the ſight of ſuch a vizard as pour god fate: 


and foꝛ my h inda, J ke pe my nailes on my fingers, though vou cannot 
kte pe the hatre on pour head. N ohn foꝛ laughing at fœles, you are pꝛo- 
inded fo2 a corcombe: and fo2 loathing all ill countenances, let tho hang- 
man dꝛaw peur pidure. Be therefoz2e contented to be thus anſwered: 
©pcake wiſelpy, oꝛ hold your peace, ind be not buſie with pour betters,left 
you know the nature of had⸗J / Milt: ſo hoping that you will be weary of 
the wor lo, and that you will hang peur ſelfe foꝛ a medicine, to heale porr 
wits of a melanchollp, I wit bequcath pen a halter vpon free coll, at pour 


pleaſure, and ſo J reſt, | | 
Your friend for ſuch a matter, E. b. 


— — — — — = = —  —— — 
= — — — — 


A Letter for tlie Preferring of a Seruant. 


IR, Knowing pout n eccſſarp vc of agod ſeruant, and remembzing 

pod late ſpœch with mer touching ſuch a matter, I thought god to 
commend vato you in that bchalfe, the bearer Hereaf, W. T. a man 
whoſe honeſt ſecrecy, and carcfull diligence vpon a rtaſmable friall, 
will ſone make pole of his ſt:fficiencie, Vis parentege is not 
baſe,no2 his viſpoſition vile, bit in all parts erquiſite as one of his 
place.: ſuch a one, as J am petſwaded will fat your turne : uf therefoze 
at my requeſt you will entertaine him, I dcetibt not but yon will thanke 
mee foꝛ him: fo2 J was glad & had ſo traity a ſcruant to commend 
vnto yan, and hope to heare he will much content you ; and thus loath 


to trouble vou with longer cir cum ances, lcauing his ſeruice to pour 
gad 
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god regard, my louc to pour like commandement, in affectionate gey 


will, J relt 
Yours euer aſred, N B. 


The anſwer. 


IR, J hane receiued both pour Letter and the bearer, both which J 

will make much of fo2 your ſake: foꝛ in the one J will affen ſ& you, 
and in the other remember you: pour comendation of him a! gueth your 
knowledge, a ſufficient warrant foz his wozth, which J will as kindly 
andthankfully thinkc on:his countenance I like well, and his ſperch bet⸗ 
fer:t fo2 the perfozmance of my erpecation, I am the better per ſwaded 
of his diſcretion: when I ſe you, you ſhall imow how I like him, in the 
meane time, he ſhall finde that & will louc him: and foꝛ all things neceſ- 
ſarie foꝛ his p2eſent vſe,J fiade him ſufficiently furniſhed: but if J finde 
bis want, it Gall be ſonc ſupplied. Wo thanking vou fo2 ſending him, 
and wiſhung you had come with him, remaining pour kinde dcbter, till 
a gd occaſion of requitall, with my hearty commendations, J commit 
pou to the Almightie, 

Your very louing friend, R. V. 


— — — DD—ũ— — — — — 


A Letter of counſell to a friend. 
VI Y beſf appꝛoued and wozthieft bcloned Philo, J heare by ſome 

of late come from Venice, that ſœme to be ſomewhat inward in 
thy acquaintance, that thou art of late fallen into an amo2ous humoz, 
eſpectally with a ſubject of to much vnwozthinelle : a newee that, 


knewing thy ſpirit, I cculd hardly bela ue, that vpon aiolemne affirma- 
tion, J was ſozrie to heare: foꝛ Beauty without wealth ic but a beg- 


gerly charinc, and Honour without Aertue is but a fittle fe a Zrtle ; 
Hath ſhe a glibbe tongue? it is pittie ſhe hath not a better wit: Is ſhee 
wittie : it is a ſozrow it is not better beſtowed: fo2 the craft of onc 
woman is the confuſton of many a man: doth hee ſay ſhee loncs thec: 
belene her not: nay, doth ſhe loue ther: regard her not: ſoꝛ it is a ic- 
well of ſo little wozth, as will giuc but loſſe in the buying : J feared 
the Plague had taken hold of thy lodging, but theu art pcpperd with 
a woꝛld of infection: thy ſtudy is infected with itlencfe, thy bꝛaine with 
di zineſle, and thy ſpirit with madneſſe. © leaue theſe follies, thinic 
loue biſt a dꝛeame, and beauty a ſhadow, and folly a witch, and re⸗ 


pentance a miſerie ; wake out of thy ſlæ pe and call thy wits together, 
e 
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bee not ſotted with an hum, no: il aus ts thy ſelfe will: le aue tourting 
of a Curteʒ an, and kee pe thy bzeath fo; a beiter bhlaſt: ſaue thy purſe fo; 
a better pur poſe, and ſpend thy time in moe pꝛofit, let not the 477 laugh 
at thee,and the honeſt lament thee:foz my ſelfe, hew J grieve foz thee J 
would J could tell thes:but let thus much ſuffice thee, beleene nothing that 
the ſaith, care fe nothing that ſhe doth, ns2 giue her any thing that ſhe 
wants:ſee her, but to purge melancholy : talke with her, but to ſharpen 
wit: gine her, but to be rid of her company, and b{e her but actoꝛding to 
her condition : ſo ſhalt thou haue a hand ouer thoſe humoꝛs, that would 
hans a bead oner thy heart, © be Daltcr outt thy ſeruants, by the vertue 
of thy ſpirit:otherwiſe, WU, having gottea the bzidle in his teeth, will 
run away with the bzidle, E Keaſor; being call off, may neuer it well in 
the ſadvle,but why doe I die thele perſwaſons fs; the remoue of thy paſ⸗ 
tens 2 If theu be ſamoly in, thou wilt hard get aut: if thou be bub ouer⸗ 
hoe s, thou maiſt be ſaued fr am dꝛowuing, whatſoruer I heare,J hope 
the beſt: but to auoid the wozt, I haue p;eſumed out of m lone, ts ſend 
thee the kruit of my affedion. In which tf my care map doe thee comfozt, 
I hall thinke it a great part of my happineCe: howſoener it be, J comit 
the confideratron to thy kindaefCs, And ſo till A heare from thee, which 
I daily long fo;,J reſt 
| Thine as mine owne, N. B. 


His anſwer. 


Entle Millo, J haue receiues thy moſt kinde and carefull Letter, 
a me ſlenger of thy moſt honeſt loue, who hath told me no leſſe then 
I wholly belæue:that leue in isleneſſe, is the very entrance to madneſte: 
but pet though J will thinke on thy counſe ll. giue me leave a little, to goe 
along with conteit:wherefoze let me tell thee my opinion. Be. ut with- 
out wealth is litt le wozth, but being a riches in it ſclfc, how can it bee 
pe:cly valued? and Yonour being bett the late of vertue, how can you 
placke a titt le otit᷑ of her Title: the fongHe is the inſt rument of wit, and 
wat the appꝛouer of diſcretion ; where, if reaſon be qx auelled, Natare 
map be admired:now fa wo2ds, they hate their ſubſt ante, and T cur is 
not to be abuſed: foz it is a Jewell well knowne, that is ws2thy ot hj is 
pꝛice: infections are euery where, and jealeuſle a moft crucll plagne: 
but rid thy ſelfe of that diſeaſe, and _ not in health in the other: — 
concei 
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tonceit is a kinde of dizzinefCe which wo2ſe tozmented then with ivlenes 
ts fronbled with te Ktrong a madneſſe : bat he that is vawiſe,habned be 
refoʒmed, and he that laughs at an imperfedion, map fall himſelfc vpon 
the Fole: now foz a mad Dꝛeame, oz au imagined witch,conceitedlep, 
oꝛ an intreated wauing, J muſt conteſſe thep are pzotty htanszs,and wil 
thinke of their erroꝛs: nowfo2 ſotting and ſlauerp, and foz ceurting in 
knauerie, be per wadedthet time wil imploy my purſe to better pur poſe, 
then grieue not fo: me, but one ly lone me, and let that ſuffice the:and fog 
thine aduite in ſeeing, talking, and giuing, feare not the Had⸗J⸗Miſt of 
my folly : foꝛ hc that is maſter of himſelfe ſhall not nad his Þiſtrefle, 
e thercfs2e he that cannot ride, let him leaue the ſaddle: fo2, Reaſon hath 
a polver oner Nit, where Till is but a ſeruaut fo Nature: in the cer⸗ 
taintie of which courſe,intending ſo to lay my hands on my heart, that J 
wil feare no hoꝛnes on my head, with many thanks foz thy kind perſwa⸗ 
flons, hoping thou wilt take no erceptions at my conſi ruaids, intreating 
the to belene of me no moꝛe then thou ne deſt, and to lone me as thou 
doeſt, in the faith of that affection that holds the deare to my loue, J 


reſt during life 
Thine obliged and deuoted, W. B 


A Letter of comfort to a Siſter in ſorrow. 


Care Siſter, I heard lately of your husbands departure foz the In- 

dies, when with no little ſozrow I conſidered pour heauie caſe: in 
which, finding his want to be grieuous, and your friends cold in comſozt: 
I tould not chœſc, without vnkindneſſc, but remember theſe few lines of 
inylone vato pou: I know your Nate is weake, how faire ſoeuer por 
make pour weather, but the moꝛe is pour patience wozthy of honour that 
can ſo noble conceale pour diſcõtentments:fo: my ſelfe J would J were 
able to do yan god: but what J haue oz can pꝛoture, ſhall not faile ts doe 
vou ple aſure, but if pour in ind be to great to ſtœœpe, to be beholding, what 
Jam able to doe, take as a duty in my bꝛothers leue:gad ſiſter ther efoꝛe 
be of god chœ re, put your care bpon me, J will i yen often, 1 loue pou 
euer: fo2 a Creature of pour woꝛthiueſſe is ſeldome found in pour Sexe, 
that fe2 her huzbands loue will aduenture the ſtate of her liuing: your 
ch:ldzen are not many,butiuch as are ſhall be mine, and you te me as my 
ſelfe:take therfoze as little ti qught, aad as much comfozt as you can, no 


doubt but god that tryethhis ſeruants wil bleſle them, hope tit of my bꝛo⸗ 
thers 
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thers happis refurne,and til he come,command me:ſhoztly, God willing 
pon ſhall ſee me :in the meane time lct me infreat you kindly to accept 


this tittle token of my greater loue, which is but aſſurance of the begin⸗ 


ning of my affections neuer ending, in which pzedicament of true friend- 
ſhip, I reſt euer aſſured 
Your louing Siſter,E.W. 


Her anſwer. 


Wet Siſter: I haue receiued pour kind letter, and louing token,foz 
both which J am your thank lull debtoz, but tcucying my busband, 
though his wants were grieuous, pet to want hun is my greateſt iozrow, 
foz in the ſtay of his laue was the Cay of my liuing: J am (ozry that you 
know my wcaknefſe : and wiſh it but in ſtrength to anſwer pour kinds 
nefſe:but gov Miſter, though A am willing to conceale my creſſes,to bee 
beholvding to ſo honourable a Spirit, J count it not the leaſt of my hap⸗ 
pineſſe. Therefoze thangh I haddeuoted my ſelfe to ſolitarineſſe in his 
abſonce, your company ſhall be to me a light ia dartmeſſe, and noting 
the nature of your kindneCe, will ever be bcholding to your loue: come 
then tome when you will, and comm and what you will,foz J will be as 
god as you will:;my childzen are my woꝛlds jeves, + my he arts jcwelz, 
in whoſe face J would behold their fathers, in whoſe loue J would ſpend 
my life: (6 in a merry goe ſozrp, grieving fo; his abſence, and wiſhing 
parry pas ſence, paying fo2 his happy return, vour health, and mine owne 
p itience, that in to much paſſion of attedion, fal not upon indiſcretis, 
with mot hearty thanktull loue J commend my ſelfe to your cemman⸗ 
dementf, 25 
Yours affe ionately bound, E. G. 
| A Letter of loue to a faire Miſtreſſe. | 
Aire Miſtreſſe, to trouble yon with a long cir cumſtance, J might 
perhaps feare you with the leſſe of time, and to mate an adere 
I begin, might argue little care in my tonteit: but to auoid both ſupers 
ſtitions, let me a little intreat you with pattence to peruſe, in a few 
wordt, the ſumme of a long tale, in which the truth ct Kcne, to ſhe 
lateſt haure of death, pꝛoteſteth the joy of his life bim ihe fruit of your 
fauour, of which the thorght of his vnwoꝛthineſle doth to much ſhew 
his vnhappineſſe. Time makes me tw bzicfe, bu: in pour wiſedome 
is my hope ot nder ſt anding, 9 in my triall rou map truſt me, _ 
92 * 
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by deſerteſt&me me, in which, if J veceine pour erpcRation, let me die 
in the miſeris of pour diſdaine. Thus not to flatter ven with a faire 
ftle in the fate of pour woꝛthy commendation, beſ@ching to be com⸗ 
manded by bhe kinds care of pour diſcretion, in the bands of avowed ſer⸗ 


nice, J hambly reſt 


— 


Yours alwaies aſſured, R. O. 


Ihe Anſwer. 

JR, as I would be loath to be thought pꝛend, J would as vnwilling⸗ 

ly be found id ie: ei? hei to belaue to well of my ſe lle, 02 nat to haue & 
reſpec of others:Truth is ieldame masked with (moth woꝛde, and lone 
is not bꝛed, but vpon great contentment;pou: liking may be greater then 
my deſert, and ſo alter vpon a better conſideration:bat miſt ake not your 
happinefe in nip fauors vnwoꝛthineſſe, where the beſt of my comman⸗ 
dement may be the beſt of pour contentmont.Bour conſideration ot time 
map ercuſe my ſhoztnefſe of w2iting: where, iu a ws2b pen may vnder - 
ſtand that indeed I intend, that truth is honourable in lone, and vertne 
the fayreſt joy in affection, in which, if J doe not miſconſt rue pour con- 
teit J will aniwer the care of pour kindneſſe: in which, accoꝛding tothe 
due of deſert you al ſlude the effects of perr deſire. And ſo fs; this tim 


Ireſ 
Your poore friend, A. Q. 


A Letter of counſell from a kinde Father. 

Care Won you mult net from pour father lokefoꝛ a flattering lone 

no; take it vakindly that I giue vou warning of what may pzeiu- 
dice your god. Aboue alifhings ſerus God, e keepe acleare conſcience, 
paſſe not the limits of allegiance, noʒ build Call les in the atre:conuerſs 
net with f les, foz you ſhall loſe your time, take heed of knaues, fa; 
there is much tobe fearcd in them, and beware of dzunkenne lle, ſoz it is 
a beaitly bumo2: I haue heard pou are much ginen to Alchimiu rv, it is 
a great charge toinany,and pzofiteth few,imploy your time ſo, that you 
lale not by the bargaine: what agriefe is it to want, J pzay God you ne- 
ner know, and therefoze eſchew pzobigalitie, which quickly makes a 
pe man. haue ſent you an hundꝛed cr ones, well may vou vie them, 
and then you nerd any moꝛe ſend to me fo2 them. After the terme the 
vacation will call the into the Countrp, where knowing thy fathers 


heuſe, thon maiſt make thine owne welcome, till when and _ 
i 
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will pzay tos ths, that Gov will blefe the, [that I may haus je in 
he, | 

Your louing father, H. W. 


A Rinde anſwer of a louing Sonne. 


P deart Father, as J will not flatter my ſclfe with your lone,ſo 4 

cannat but toy in pour kindneſſe, whoſs careful counſel within 
compaſle of ſo few woꝛds, I will locke vp in my heart as my beſt jewell, 
Foz to ſerne God is the dufy of a Chzilttan: and no longer let me line 
then in the care of that eomfozt. 4 cleare Conſcience I finde like a Han 
guary. where the ſoule may take a ſafe place of reft , To paſſe the limits 
of Allege.nce merits the loſſe of life, And to build caftles in the aire, they 
are but mad mens imaginatiens. Foles cannot vndorftand me, and 
knaues will but trouble me. Foz dzunkennefſe neuer deubt me, foz it is 
moft leathſome in my nature. Foꝛ your crownes J humbly thanke pou, 
and hope to beſtow them to your liking. Touching Alchymie, J heare 
much, but bel@ue little: but J wil not walt your land ts make anew me⸗ 
tall. The Aatcation is neret J will not be long frem you: where find- 


ing vou well ſhall be my beſt welcomc.o p2aying foꝛ yeur long health 


and hearts euer happineſſe,in all humble thankes A take my leave, 
Your obedient Sonne, R. W. 


— 


— 


A Merchants Let ter to his Factor. 


A & J hane repoſed truſt in your care, I loke foʒ yeur peroꝛmanti 
of my credit : your abilitie in managing ſuch matters as J haut 
committed to your charge, J make no doubt of: and therefs2c hoping in 
pott diſcretion to hare of my erpeged contentment, J wil loke by your 
next Letters to heare of the ſumme of my deſire, in the meane time let 
me tell vou, that I ſent you foure ſcoze b203d ¶ laaths, thirtie Rerzies, 
with other ſuchcommodtties as I thinke fit foz your vſe in thoſe parts. 
I pray you make your beſt market, ę take heed to whom you credit: fo; 
as I heare there are men repeated of great wealth, in ſaſpitis of playing 
baukernpts:hane therefoze the moze care of your buſlnefſe,your trauels 
hal not be vncenſidered. Your French wines J heare this yeare are ve- 
ry (mall,+ your Gaſcoigne wines be very deare, pꝛines cheape: but you 


know your markets I hope you 8 care of your money,fo; it is 
3 


hardly 
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hardly come by, as this woꝛld goes, doth much in great matters:if there 
be any ne wes of woꝛth, acquaint me with them, and in any wiſe dos not 
frouble me with vntruths. Your Couſin tels me that pou are in god re- 
gard with the Souernoꝛ foz certaine cleaths that you lately beſtowed on 
him:he told me the cane, and therefoze Jcommendyour diſcretion: fo 
ſometimes it is better to giue then to ſaue. In ſumme, let this ſuffice you 
withont further circumſtance, pou haue my loue and my purſe, J pꝛap 
haue a care of them both. So till J heare from pou, J reſt | 
Your louing Maſter,T P. 


* ů —— 


His An(twer. 


Ir, I boſech ydu mifraſt not pour truſt, noz haue any feare of my 

care: fo haning both v our loue 4 your parſe,how can the one let me 
koꝛget the other? No, ſir, be you aſſured, howſgeuer Bankers play ban- 
quer out, pawnes will deceius nocrevit : And touching ſuch afaires as 
I haue in charge, doubt not of my diſpatch. Your Cloaths J haue recei⸗ 
wed: and like them very well: pour Kerztes are very god, J would you 
had (ent moꝛe of them,foz they are much in requeſt and well ſold. J haue 
by good happe, met with an hundzed tunne of Gaſcaigne ines vpon 
a god market, as you may know by my note: Pꝛunes are god, and god 
cheapc,andthcrefo2e I haue ſent you greater ſtoꝛe of them:on the Fats 
pon ſh all finde the Marke, with two letters of pour name. Vp the next 
Noſte vou ſhall he are what IJ ned ; in the meane time hauing no tnfel- 
Iigence of wo2th, loath to trouble pou with trifles, glad to perfozme that 
duty, that your kindneſſe hath bound me to, wiſhing to line no longer then 
diſcharge the office cf an honeſt care, pꝛaping foz pour long bealth and 
cnerlaiting happtnelle, 3 hambly take my leaue, 
Your faithfull ſeruant, M. W. 


A Letter of Challenge. 


Y wꝛongs arc ſo many, as may no longer bee digeſted,' and 
VI your excules ſo idle, as J will hencfo2th deſpiſe them, fo your 
iv9zds are but winde, and therefoꝛe J am weatie of them: and 
if you be not ſo cold in tomplerion, that you dare not maintain 
your re putation, mete me to moꝛrow early in the mozning, inſome 
Ficlds a mile out of towne, and bꝛing with you ſuch Armes as you doe 
ezvinartly carry;afligne your place : houre, and faile got your — 
men 
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ment, that God the Judze;of right, may determine. ol our w2ongs, and 
the point ofthe ſwoꝛd may put a period to cur diſcourſes. Thus having 
blowns oner an idle paper with a few laſt woꝛds of my intent, anſwer 
me as J ex peu, oz heare of me as it will fall out, in haſte, 

Your ene mie till death, I P. 


— AS - — 


The Anſwer. 


V V Dat vou haue witten to mie, J returne vpon pour ſelfe, as 

loth to loſe time in anſwer of ſuch idlenes:it᷑ you dur ſt goe alone 
J would goc with you; but let it ſuffice pou, that Y know pon, and theres 
foꝛe me ane not ts truit pou:but bꝛing a friend with you, and J am ready 
foꝛ you:come to my lodging as early as von will, and though I would be 
{oath to bꝛeak aſleep fo2 you, yet J wil take a little paine, to anſwer pou: 
as fo the field we will caſt lots fo2 the place, where Sod t a god Con- 
ſcience will quickly determine the quarrell : but J feare the point ofthe 
ſwo2d will make a Comma ts your cunning, which if it doe, youſhall 
find what will follow. And ſo leauing further wo2ds, wiſhing you to be 
as god as your woꝛd, J end, 


— — 


Yours as you mine, T. W. 


A Letter to a friend for newes. 


Ouſiu, J know,you that liue abꝛoad in the wo2ld, cannot but heare 

of newes £ucry day, which we in the Country would be glad now 

and then to be acquainted with:your laboꝛ will not be mach in w2iting, 
and fo2 vour ̃ indneſſe it ſhall not be vnrequmed: wir hears much mur⸗ 
muring of many things,, but little truth of anything: but from pon that 
know, x would be glad to learne. There is a ſpeech among ſome idle As 
uur iomers, that the man in the. once hath falen in lous with a ftarre, 
and walking through the Clouds, was alme ſt d2zowncd inthe water: and 
that the Zumblers cf the Foꝛelt haue ſpovled a niunber of blacke Co- 
nies, ſo that RNabbets are growne ſo deare, that a pe man map be glad 
of a pxece of Hutton. It is ſaid here with vs in thele par! s, that ycu in 
the Citte are much troubled with a new diſeaſe:truely we haue reaſona- 
ble g vd health, but that there are ſuch plagues in divers houſes, what 
with ſh:ewd wines and bad Husbands, fubboznc Childzen + wicked ſer⸗ 
uants,that many a honeſt man cannot liue in quiet with his neighbours, 
Thaugh 
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Though the ping be not very fozward, yet there is great increaſe of 
things, eſpecially of Childꝛen, which how they may anſwer the Law, J 
wil not greatly ſtand vpon. Thus hauing no matter of moment, where⸗ 
with at this time to trouble pon, intreating you that J may thoztly hears 


frem you, I reſt in much aſfeaion | 
Aſſuredly yours, R 


His Anſwer. 


Þ god conlin,to anſwer pour kinde letter, it there were any thing 
here woꝛth the waiting, J would not haus been ſolong ſilent. L ut 
ſtic h ars the oi currents in theſe places, as are either not wozth the not ing 
oꝛ better concealed then witten: foʒ loue in pouthj is full of idlenefſe, and 
malice in age is ſo malicious, that Wertue 1s ſs hid in coʒners, that there 
is little oz nothing ſpoken of her account, Foz the man in the Pone FX 
{cans him to wait on the Sunne: but if he haue a mind to any Þfarrs, 
I leaur him ts follow that Owle light: foꝛ his water ie Clement, fince 
it is all in clsuds, let it hang in the Aire, J will not meddle with the lo⸗ 
ting Astronomie, Fo2 Conies J am no Warrener,therefoze let them 
that haue the ka ping of the grounds, lo kc to their games, I haue ſmall 
Fpezt in ſuch idleneſſe, but fo2 a pœce of ut on, a young L ambe ts 
woꝛth fue old Coniss, and he that is not glad of ſuch a feall, let him faſt 
koꝛ his dinner. F82 aux new diſeales, it ts with many inen in the head, 
and women in the tongue, Seruants grow great Libertines, and Chil- 
dꝛen are ficke ofthe Parents, and foz Neighbours,therc is ſo much loue 
in the ſtrets, that there is almoſt none in the houſes : and therefoꝛe be⸗ 
ſides other oꝛdinary diſeaſes, wee want no plagues to make vs to loke 
into car ũnnes:but God amend all, fo2 ent will ſcarce mend another. 
And thercfs;e intreating you to haue patience with me til the next week, 
When pou ſhall heare of the beſt newes that come to my hands, J reſt in 
all bounden gov will, 


Yours as much as may be,T.V 


— 


A diſſwaſiue from mariage. 


Wet Couſtn, J am ſozry to hearc, hat being ſo well at caſe, you 
will cozen your ſelfe of quiet: and fo want of a wozlds Hell, you 
will put your ſelfe in Purgatozy with a wife : but if it map be that 
I ſpeake in time, heare what J ſay, If he be faire it may = 
oufte; 


II 
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loufie:if foule, dillike and change:if rich, take hied of pꝛide: ff pee, mi⸗ 
ſery:it poung, beware the wanton:it᷑ old, take herd of the 1Boldam:ifwile, 
ſhe will gouern the:iffoliſh,fret tee : how deare ſever the loues ther, 
ſhe will ſometime 02 other, either croſle the, oz crowne the: andthere⸗ 
fozeifthou wilt be ruled by a friend, let neither old noz young, faire nos 
foule trouble the,bel@ne me, as J hane read, theſe are the pꝛoperties of 
molt wiuec, to weaken ſtrength, to trouble wit, to empty purſes, and to 
b:&d humoꝛs. Wut if I be deceiued in my reading, and mine authoꝛ in 
his waiting, either in alter ing yeur tourſe, oꝛ pꝛotung your comfozf,tell 


me your mind when we met. Til when, wiching the continuance of that 


quiet wherein you now liue, oꝛ the true contentment of the beft lous:lea⸗ 
uing to sur owne diſcretion the managing of your aſfedion, I come 
mit you to the Almightie. 
| Thine what mine owne, N.. 


His anſwer. 

8 Dod Couſin, J finde your kindnelle abone vou knowledge, in 
nuſtaking Paradiſe fog Purgatoꝛp: foꝛ, a wife is the wealth of 
the mind, aud the welfare of the heart: where the beſt judgement or rea⸗ 
ſon findes diſcretions contentment. May be, is a doubt: but what is, muſt 
be regarded:in which ſenſe J am pleaſed, There Vouth with Beautie, 
and Tit with Uecrtue hath power tocommand, there kindneſſe maſt 
obcy. Pouertie I feare not, and wealth J ſeeke not, but it ſnfficeth me to 
ſceke no other foꝛtune fo2 the ſumme of my wozlos happineſſe : where 
the auoiding of euil, and the hope of god, makes me know moze comfozt 
then you are able to conceiue, til vou enter in that courſe, wherein the fop ß 
of loue is the ſecond bleſſedneſſe of this life. NM hat ſhall I ſay, but that 1 
know not what to ſay to erp2elle the perfection of this pleaſure , which 
puts downe all idle imaginations? Frem which hoping to ſ@ ther remo⸗ 

ued when I ſc the, till then and euer, Jreft, 
Thine as thoujknoweſt.D.E, 


Y 


A kinde Letter of a Creditor for money, 


JR, J p2ay you take it not vnkindly, that J wzite thus earnett⸗ 
leyvatoyon:; foz moze — then will hath vzgcd me to it, my 


moneꝑ 


— U———— — 
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money is tro? ſs much, as von well able to diſcharge it: my loſſes by Dea 
and ill Creditoꝛs by land, make me ſtraine courteſie with my Friends, 
fo2 their helpe in an extremitie, t doe J deſire nething but my due, 
but as J was ready to lend, J would be glad to receiue with that falneſſe 
» afgadivil,that may continue our kindneſte. J weite not this as doubting * 
your diſcretion, but to intreat peur patience,if pour purſe be not in tune: 
foz were J as J haue beene, and hope to be, I can rather beare to long: 
then ask tw ſone, eſpecially of ſo good a friend as J haue alwaies found 
of your ſelfe. Conſider therefo2c of tny caſe, and in your kindnefſe an⸗ 
ſwer mee. Time is pꝛecious, and therefoꝛe leſt by diſappointment I be 
diſ⸗furniſhed, and ſo perhaps diſcredited, J p2ay vou, ſpeed your anſwer: 
which,how'oeurr,(ſhall be welcome: and therefoze earneſtly intreating 
you to help me now, that J may the better quite your kinaneſe Hereaf- 
fer, with many thanks foꝛ your great fauours, which cannot be fozgot- 
ken to be deſerned : I take my leaue further at this time to trouble you, 
bat will reſt in what J ſhall be able cuer to plcaſure you, to make you 


ino how much J love pow, 
| Your louing friene, T. R. 


2 


d. 
The Debtors anfwer. 


JR, yorir requeſt is ſo reaſonable, and vour kindneſſe ſo much, that 

foz a greater matter then you demand, if my purſs were not in tune, 
I would ſtraine my credit very farre fo2 pou, beare then a little with my 
fo;getfullacſle of the Dap, and thinke it not trouble tomy patience to be 
pitt in mind of my credit: your Sea toſſes J am ſoꝛry foꝛ, and wiſh your 
recouery by Land. Debtozs that will not pay, make Creditozs they can⸗ 
not lend: but foʒ my ſcife,to make vou know how much intereſt you haue 
in my aſteaion, let me tell vou, that though by ſome vner peded erpences, 
A am ſhoꝛt of my hoped reckoning, vet vpon the receipt of your letter, I 
hane bene thus carefull foz you, your money J haue (ent vou, andas 
much moze fo; ſs long time J will lend ysu: which you ſhall receiuec of 
this Learcr, and in my letter the day of payment: which ik it may plea- 
ſure youſa much as J with you, J am glad J had it foz vou: howſcever 
6 fall cut, vſe it to peur owne diſcretion, and ſo far be allwates aſſured 
of my loue, that my wozd x deed ſhall be all one in your comfaet. And ſo 
rauing ceremonious complements, in vnfaincd god wil, A teſt alwates 
£0 mv vttermoſt power, 


Yours as mine owne, D. W. 
A 


IId 
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A Letter of newes. | 

T O perfo:me my pꝛomiſe in mp laſt letter, my kind and beffconfly 

you ſhall vnderſtand of ſuch occurrents,as J heare goe current am 
foʒ uth : I heare there are certaine old people that (peake much of 
Pꝛophecies, where they ſet it downe fo2 a certaine rule,that this yeare, 
and many ts come, he that wants money in his purſe,anda friend in che 
Court, map walke in the Country, and picke flrawes, foʒ his camfozt: 
foz the Law is very dangerous foz brgging, and Charity is ſo cold, that 
the poꝛe muſt ſtarue, rather then the rich will want. Old men ſhall 
neuer be pong againe in thicwozld,and beauty in a gong Woman will 
not let her know her ſelfc : honeſty without wit will die on the Fwle, £ 
craft without credit will labour fo little purpoſe. In ſumme, there wilt 
be a great Plague among the Poꝛe, with lacke of honeſty: bat it may 
be nature may alter her courſe in many things, and P2zophecies may 
fall ont in contrarietics. YYowſoener it be, welcome that come in Gods 
name: and ſo hoping thou loueſt nolegerdemaine, noꝛ wilt be led away 
with blind Prophecies, wzitung this onely foz exerctſe dt a merry hu⸗ 
moz,I reſt, 0 
Thine what mine, P. R 


The Anſwer. 


Uch idle Pꝛophets as you met with, haue ſuch kinde ol matter as 

you waite of: but let the woꝛld wag as it liſt, there is not a truer wag 
in the woꝛld then thy ſelfe: and were it not that J feare my Letter 
would come to light, à would anſwer you in vour kind, But to be ſhoꝛt 
let me tell pou, that Lawes are godto take oder with ſuch Dut-lawes, 
as after pzodigality pat themſelues vpon charitie. And pet ts croſſe 
pour rule of little experience, old men may haue young bumozs, faire 
Tenches put wiſe men bo their wits, and honeſty may thzine with a 
meane trade, when a crafty knaue may loſe by his cunning bzoking. As 
foz the plague, I feare it is neuer front vou: foꝛ if neighbsurs agre,yct 
their wines may fall out:and while the pe fret, the rich frowne,there 
is little hope of health, where the wozid1s ſo ous of quiet. And thercfoze 
hoping that you haue wit enough to beware the naue + the Fele, and 
to make pour choiſe ofthe beſt company, wiſhing ycur continuance of 
your god humo2,with thanks foz your waggiſh Lefter, I reſt in our old 
league, | 8 Yours as Mine owne, R. B. 

2 | 


4 
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A Letter perſwading to Mariage. 

Eare Coalin, J doe not a little wonder at pour ſolitar life, and 

- mo2s at your little care to match pour ſelfe in mariage with ſome 
Utrgine wozthie pour loue: wil vou leaue the woꝛld without memagy of 
your name? pour inheritance to no iſſue of pour owns honoz? and runne 
A courſe of to tittle comfoꝛt? Des thunicth that your knowledge of the 
diuerfifie of varieties ſhsuld ſettle your content v pon ſome ſpeciall ver- 
fuc:what if ſome women be aged: ſome are youthful;and ſome froward? 
other may be kinde: and ſome want en: there are better ſtayed:and ſome 
ſullaine? ſome are louing: and is there none can fit your humour? God 
foꝛbid:the law of Aature, the law of Reaſon, the Law of God doth will 
it, that lene bꝛeeds increaſe by a vertuous coniunction, which cannot be 
perfo2med without the honour of this courſe. Baſtards will be witnes of 
heir Parents wickedneſle, when natur all Childzen are the joy of their 
Fathers: and a ttue loning Uitfe is woztha thouſand wilde walkers: 
her care inthe Bouſc,her kindneſſe at the Cable, and her comloꝛt in the 
Bed, are pleaſures better conceiued then erpzefed:fall then aboard with 
ſuch a Bird, as you may hold fo pour Phoenix, and thinke thy mind at 
beſt libertie, when it is free from the bonds of folly. In fine, let me in⸗ 
treat thee to make thy houſe a home, thy Aife thy woꝛlds loue, and thy 
childzen,thy earths joy : which, as J hope thou wilt be glad to haue, J: 


ſpall be glad to ſee. Foꝛ god ſpeed whereof, in hearty pꝛayers I reſt, 
Yourlouing Couſin R. W. 


His Anſwer. 


Y kinde Couſin, J (ce you are better read then erperienced: foz 
M Batchelozs Wines, and Maidens Childzen are pꝛotty things to 
play withall:but he that knowes many dangers, will take hee d of all. I 
Wife is an euerlaſting ſubſtance, which it it be not of the better nature 
is a perillous thing to meddle wighall: foꝛ if it catch hold of the hands, it 

Heart to ſoꝛe paine:and the Phenix is ſuch a Figure, as if 


may put the 
4 mut dude her in a N oman, X feare me J mull ſeeke a great way 
fo her. F922 the lawes that you ſpe ake of, I yeeld to Truth: but Loue 18 


Co mite an hnmo2,that he ſeldome ſettles in a place:fo2 Baſtards J lone 
not the bzeed:and better childꝛen wil doe wel when they come: Fo: Bed 
and Board and thoſe tricks, let them toy in them that haue them: where 
And time J will thinke on them: inthe meane time, moze — 
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my lodging with a friend, then, perhaps J may be at home with a wife, 
not foꝛſwearing Pariage, noꝛ poſt ing to Purgatoꝛp inſtead of miſta- 
ken Paradiſe,wiſhing thy pꝛapers foꝛ my better happines then Lever 


idleneſſe, and ik I doc marrx, to be kindly matched, J reſt, | 
Thine euer as mineowne,D.L-: 


— 


— — — — — 


A Letter of vnkindneſſe, upon a denyall of a 
Courteſie. 


| F my deſerts had not erceded my deſire, J would haue hated the nas 
ture of my humoz,which loues nothing leſſe then to be to much behol- 
ding: my requeſt was not much, and the grant but eafte, howſocuer foz 
ill faſhion the ercule may be cunningly framed : but though J conceine 
vnkindneſſe in this courſe, J can rather grieue then be anary,foz J wilt 
miſtruſt my wit, till J ſœ to much ef wy (ozrow, and loue my friend 
though J be plaine with his patience : be content thercfoze rather to let 
me fel yon of my diſcontent, then to couer diſſimulation and to wiſh pour 
better regard of my affection which in denying a trifle may loſe a grea⸗ 
ter benefit: but not to goe to farre in impatience, let me thus grow to an 
end: Friendchip once grounded is not eaſily remoned: and therefoꝛe bes 
ing aſſured of my lone, beare with my diſlike, and wherein J may better 
pleafure peu, daubt not the ill requitall of vnkindneſſe, fo2 J can chide 
and not be angry, and better lotie pou, then tell yeu ſo. And ſo intreating 
voii reaſonable an wer fo2 my ſatiotfadion, J reſt, all diſpleaſure ſet a⸗ 


part, 


0 Your louing friend, N. S. 


His Anſwer. 
* Dur humerous kinde of wꝛiting puts me to ſtudy foz an anſwer,foz 

your anger without cauſe, map moue cauſe of anget: ou know you 
might command what J am, and will vou haue moꝛe: Conce it map be 
decetucd, and ſo kindneſſe abuſed, and ſuſpition of impatience hath the 
leaſt part of diſcretion, Erxcuſes are idle among friends, and therefoze 
woꝛds ſhall be deferred till our meeting: when, ſæing our owne faults 
pou wil not thinke amiſſe of your friend: S ꝛieue nat then without cauſe, 
192 be taried away with conceit, and as pon know my nature, command 
my loue, which is karre from the thought to make a friend beholdin gabe 
not diſcontent with a deniall, till vou haue better reaſon of dil; * 
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but meaſure me with pour ſelfe, and yon ſhall find ſmall cauſe of dife- 
rence:af there be any,let kindneſſe diſpute it, reaſon confeſfſe it, and pati- 
ence heare it:ſo ſhall friends be themielues,and pou and J ſhall not fall 
out. Ss hoping that you will ſatisfie your ſelfe with this anſwer, till wa 
met tofalke further of the matter, I conclude with your kindneſe, and 


reſt ener 
Yours as you know, T. W 


— — — 
* — — — 4 — — — > — 


A Letter to an vnthankfull perſon. 


Mane heard that a Pꝛince ſometime ozdaining a puniſhment ot all 
offences, left ingr atitude ta the Gods to plague, as paſt mans power 
to puniſh enough: The tale may well be true, conſider ing the vileneſſe of 
ſuch a nature, as J think the like liueth not in the ſhape of man. Conldſf 
thou not onely foꝛget, bert abuſe my kindneſſe, and ſo make a monſter 
of a wicked ſhadow: J could not haus beleued it, had not J tœ well pꝛo⸗ 
ved it. But J wiſh you could leaue that humoꝛ, leſt it make a loathſome 
baſeneſſe, yet will J learne to know the condition of ſo much vileneſſe 
and as well warne my friends from an enemy, as further abufe mine 
owne wit with ſo miſtaking of a friend. In bzicfe therefoze let me 
fell vou, as J know you J regard you: and as J found yori, J leaue you, 
as ons fff, if there lacked a Cardto be put into the ſtocke foz a wicked 
helpe. And ſo ſoꝛr to haue loft ſo much time to wzite to you, I wiſh, all 


the woꝛld that knowes pou to hate you. 
Your enemie from the heart, D. M. 


— — — 


His Anſwer. 


Ob ſtrangely men will w2ite whom im patience hath put out of 

oꝛder. A good turne is loſt when it is caſt in the receiuers tæth, and 
abuſe miſconceiued can hardly be well ertuſed, conſider better of what is 
done, then w2ong the meaning of a geod mind, and you ſhall find without 
excuſe no true cauſe of diſpleaſure. If the infozmation or malice, haue 
moued choler without indgement, po ꝛe men muſt endure the miſerie of 
cmll foztune. Ag ainſt my ſelle J will confeſſe nothing, but reſerre time 
to decide all doubts, when truth ſhall ſhew the differences betwirt a ſha⸗ 
dow and a better ſubſtance. So leauing ill humoꝛs to like minds, à god 


thoughts to better natures, hoping to find you your lelfe, which wi bee 
ar re 
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far enough from that you wꝛite, in ſpite of the Deuill, A commit you to 


God, and ſo I reſt, 
Your friend whether you will or no, D R. 


AlLetrer to laugh at after the o'd faſhion 
of loue toa Maid, 


Fter my hearfy commendations, truſting in God that you arc in 
4 N gadhealth as J was at the waiting hereof, with my Father # my 
Mother, my 13;others and Siſters, ind all my god friends, thanks be to 
God. The cauſe of my w21ting to you at this time, is that, Margery, I 
doc heare fince my comming from Wakefield, when you know what 
talke we had together at the ſigne of the blue Tackee, and how ycu did 
giuc me your hand, and ſweare that you would not foꝛſatze me foꝛ all the 
world: and how you made me buy a Ring and a Heart, that coſt me eigh⸗ 
tene pence, which J left with vou, and you gaue me a Napkin to weare 
in my Vat, 3 thanke vou, which J will weare to my dying day. And I 
maruell it it be true as I heare, that vou haue altered your mind, are 
made ſure to my neighbour Hoglins pounger Son. Trulp Ma 
doe not well in ſo doing, and God will plague you foꝛ it: and J hope J 
hall luue, and if A neuer haue you:fo2 there are moze maids the Maulkin 
and J count my ſelfe woꝛth the whiſtling aiter. Andtherefoze pꝛaping 
you to wzite me your anſwer by this bearer iny frend, touching the truth 
of all hom the matter Wants with you, J commit yoa to God, From 
Callowgree"e, Your true loue. R. P. 


—  —_— — — — — — —ͤ — ĩ̃ ſ—: — ð»r 1 — Vw w_ 
— — —_ — — — — — 


n Her anſwer. 


Aucty, Roger, J did not lake foꝛ ſuch a Letter from pour hande, 

& £ wculd you ſhould know J ſcoꝛne it: Haue J gotten my Fathers, 
and Pothers ill will fo2 you, to be ſo vied at pour hands? J perceine, 
and if poi be ſo jealous already, peu would bee ſomewhat another 
day. J am glad J find pau, that von can belaue any thing of mee: 
but it is no matter, I care not, ſend me mp Napkin, and you ſhall 
haue pour King and pour Heart, fo2 J can haue cnow if J neuer ſ& 
you mo2e : fo2 there are moze Watchclozs then Roger, and my penay 
is 
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is as god liiucr as yours, and therefoze ſ&ing you are ſo luſtie, euen put 
bp pour pipes fo: J will haue no moꝛe to doe with vou: And ſ o vnſap· 
ing all that euer hath bene ſaid betwirt vs, make your choiſc where. you 
uſt, A know where to be beloued, and ſo J end,from Wakefield, 


n — — 
— — — — _ ——__ - — — 


From a Father to his Son;aduiling 
againit ſureriſhip. 


Y Don, J hope (s well of your diſpoſition, that yon will not vn 

kindly concein of that which in lone J wꝛite, foꝛ ſuch is the nature 
of my affection, as J had rather be videritod in carefull adutſing pon 
fo2 your god, then found winking at your ill. It is told me, which J am 
ſozry to heare, but would be moꝛe aggrieued to bela ne, that you are very 
ready in weiting pour name vnder Bills and Obligations: by which as 
well foꝛ pour owne idle crpences, as to pleaſure others, in hurting vour 
ſelfe, you begin to take vp ſo faſt, that J feare you will be ſo low taken 
downe,that you will hardly euer riſe againe. Belæue me Sonne, ſureti⸗ 
chip is a pꝛiuy enemy to god native, which may ſconer pay thꝛæ, then 
receiue one:and there foꝛe among other things that à would haue you to 
take herd ol, let ſurctiſhip be one of the chiefeſt: what you can ſpare pour 
friend, deny him not, bnt as you lone pour liber ty, beware of ſealing £ de⸗ 
Ugering, play is but ſoſſe of time that might be better imploped, fo2 the 
gaine is but vngracious, x the loſſe is often arieuous: + therefo2e vſc it 
little, and rather fo2 company then pleaſure. Dancing J allow of: but let 
not your legs flung away your wit in waſting your wealth:ſpfd by mea- 
ſure,howſoenor your muſtck make you dance. Ba carefull of thy ſpœch, 
thzifty in thy erpence, wary of thy company,t iealous ef thy friend:ſerue 
God, and feare not the Deuill: what thou needeſt let me hnobo, 4 in the 
care of my connſell,let me ſ& thy lone:of which hauing no doubt, therc- 


foze wiſhing thee all god deſlrous ſhoztly to heare from thee, J reſt, 
Your lov ing father. T. W. 


** 1 
The Antwer. 
P deare Father, farre be it from my heart to haue an vnkinde 
thought of ſo kinde a Father, in whoſe god adviſe reſteth the 


molt part of my woꝛdly happineſſe: what you haue heard, I beſcech 
ꝑou 


— 
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you fo belne of me: I haue ſence in others ſo great miſchiete and miſe⸗ 
rie to enſue vpon ſuretiſhip, that J will wiſh neuer to vyte, then ta 
ſubicribe to my -uine. F92 ſo few pay their owne debts, and lo many pay 
fo2 others, till they haue nothing to pay foz their owne,that who kee pes 
my friendſhip foꝛ that end, ſhall miſſe of my loue in another: and there⸗ 
foꝛe feare not what you heare, but beleene what J ſap:touching Pla, IJ 
loue nat to trouble my bꝛaine with tdleneffe,no2 loſe time in the abule of 
hope:foꝛ Dancing, as it is an exerciſe that J doe not tullike, ſo it is nat ſg 
much my delight but J can rather leaue it then loue it:but fo2 my expen⸗ 
ces, frate not lo much my little care of your charge, no2 leſſe regard ot᷑ 
pour loue, in which, vnder Heauen, holding iny hearts chiefe happinelle, 
in pꝛayer foz your health, and hearts caſe, I take my leaue. 

Your obedient Sonne, T. W. 


— 


— — — 


To a friend familiar. 


Aning little matter wherewith to entertaine pour ex ped ation, J 
haue beene enfozccd to ilndy fs2 nothing. By this bearer J know 
you lenke to hears from meg, and to ſalute you with llence, were a cold 
commendation : Let it therefo2e ſuffice to heare of my health, and the 
good pallages of all the pꝛoctedings touching your Law cauſes:wherein 
if my love faint in labour, J will leaue ts be inv ſelfe : ere it be long J 
ſhal haue acc aſion to come nere pou, when a few miles Chal not be much 
out sf my wap tos ſæ pou, when if your Falcons be in tune, ſhall be glad 
foſe a flight:ſo [cone as conueniently you may, J pꝛay vou let me heare 
from vou: and if vou come to the Zowne, let my houſe bee your Inne, 
where making your owne welcome, J hope we ſhall be merry. And thus 
fo2 want of matter, bꝛiefer then J would be, I commend my lone to your 
kindneſſe,and ſo reſt allwaper, 
Your aſſured louing friendM.F 


The Anſwer. 


H E that bath his wits at commandement,n&deth little to ſfndp,and 
therefoze being pꝛouided ef intention, a littls matter will ſerus the 
turne: if of nothing you make ſo much, what would peu doe of a little 
moze: Thus J wzite,to mist with your kannour, which in ilencc ſpeaks 
moze, then he who talkes much to leſſa purpoſe : In bztefe, fo2your 
kinde Letter J thanke you; foz =_ care of my bnfineſſe J will haue 

care 


34 A Packet of Letters 


care of yon and foz your ſelfe oncly J loue you. It᷑ vou haue occaſion ta 
come do one, vſe my houſe as pour owne: my Falcon hath kild a Pars 
fridge, but of her flight J will make no bꝛage, but when pou come, vou 
hal ſe ſpoꝛt, that J am perſwaded will li ke you:in the meane timo glad 
ts heare of pour health, the continu ince whereof J heartily pꝛap foꝛ, 
wiſhing as (one as conueniently Imap, to ſte pon, that wee map try a 
Courſe with our Gꝛephonnds fog a fat Bucke: Yauing now no matter 
of impoꝛt here with to trouble you, with my molt hearty commenda- 


tions, J commit pou to the Almighty. 
Your very louing friend, C. K. 


—— — 


3 


To a familiar friend. 

Pther paper is ſcant, pour affaires are great, oꝛ pour ſpirit is lazy, 

that in ſo many werkes, I haue not heard from you ſs much as how 
doe you. Che cauſe J would be glad to know,ſo it be not ſuch as I Call 
be ſorp to heare, that either lacke of health oꝛ libertie be not the cauſe 
of your ſilence: I p2zay vou therefoze mend this little fault in friendchip, 
to ceaſe the trouble of imagination: and in a ſufficient ercuſe ſet mp 
thoughts at quiet, which being much diſtenpered thꝛough doubt of pour 
Health, Jhane ſent this bearer on purpoſe bnto pou: whom beſtech vou 
in all loue returne to me with all ſped. Newes we haue none wozth the 
wziting, s thercfoꝛe knowing, pour ſpirit de ſirous not tobe troubled with 
topes, in that hearty lone that holds you as deare as my life, wiſhing no 
greater wo2ldscomfozt then in the continu aſi inioping of pour happy 
company : hoping thoztly to ſe pon here, which cau be no ſoner then 
long wiſhed, andſhall be ever moſt welcome, in the vnfained affection 


of a true friend, J reſt, 
Yours as mine one, N. B. 


— 


The anſwer. 

Perceine it true, th it J haue often heard, that loue is not withont jea⸗ 
louſta, but a3 fe aretull ot hurt, a: carefull of gad: but to put you out of 
all dousts th at may be ſome diſquiet to your wiſhed reſt, let it uſfice you 
to know my health is as vou left it, J th nike God foz1t:my aftaires are 
nat much, but I could ſalute my friend, noz my ſpirit ſo lazy, but J could 
wꝛite a letter to my ſo much beloned, and to excuſe my ſitence, let me tell 
en, that the laſt wake J wzote unto you by your Fathers 
| 0 
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who, J maruell, hath not deliuered it ere this time: in that letter youſhal 
find my mind touching your ſuit in Court, which, J feare, if it be tedious, 
will pꝛoue mo2e chargeable then temmodicus: but obſeruing a god 
cour ſe, a god oppoztumtie may be pꝛoſperous: in my letter J haue w2if- 
ten at full vntopou, wherein, I hope, vou will cleare all ſuſpition of any 
fault in my ſilence, and expeu my comming downe ere it be long: in the 
meane time with hearty thanks foz all kindneſſe, witheut any further 
needlelle complements, I ret, 
Yours as mine one, R. B. 


— — —<—— 


A Loue Letter. 


F Aireſt Miſtr elle, if vpon ſo ſmall conference, woꝛds may haue credit, 
ſh ſhall not live whoſe fauour ſhall command moꝛe of my ſeruice: 
fo2 uch is the vnfaigned affection, in which J haue deuoted my ſelke to 
Four umployment, that if there be a heauen in this world, J will ſ@ke 
that Paradiſe, but in vour kindaee. Think not that J ſeek witheloquece 
to cr pinto pour god opinion, foꝛ J had rather be then leeme to be, him 
that vou will J hall be:foꝛ ſuch being yeur woꝛthineſſe of far moꝛe hos 
no2 then the ſermice of ny affectio,milirult not his —— hatcth the 
thauight of diſſimulation, 2 wwitheth no greater happineiſe then inthe ho⸗ 
noꝛ of your Commandement : fo2 loung but pon, being fauoured by you 
cannot be happy but in you. Zo Court peu with flattery is to como 
mon a folly,and {o b21be pour kindneſſe were a conceit of baſeneſſe: but 
to auow pour ſeruice, let be the duty of loue, which from my heart to your 
cyes be a meſtenger ot my true thoughts, who with all their might, to 
my vttermoſt power, haue conuued me in true ſeruice, 
Yours onely and wholly, H. W. 


Thie aunſwer. 


Dod Sir, to qguſe pour kindnelle, were as vngracious,as to admit 
your ſeruic᷑ night be dangerous: and therefoze not unthankfall 
fo2 your offer, giue me leaue to conſider of the acceptation: a ſudden 
paſſion holds not, and a firſt view may be deccitſull: lead not then your 
heart by your eyes, to the hurt of your ſpirit, and ſ@ke not happineſſe in 
tommandement where liberty is ſo much contentment : lik ing may be 
ſho:t of loue, and fancic may be miſtaken in the true felicitie , but it 
truth haue denote? your lone, * will be the ra ward ofyour ſeruice, 
4 


which 
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which if pou ſhall p;offer to one moꝛe woꝛthy, von ſhall make peur ſelfe 
the moꝛe happy : foꝛ my ſelfe J will thinke the beſt, till J finde the con, 
trarie:but to 118idthe woꝛſt, blame me not to be carefull: a god begin, 
niag, with a better pꝛocœ ding, p2omtiety a bleed ending: which wiſh, 
ing pou in all thoſe courſes, where truth 15 honourable in all her acts 
ona hauing no 2ccaſion of your emplopment, in a friendly title of com⸗ 
mandement, ready to acquite that kindnoſſe that is hononrable in con⸗ 


rugion, 3 reſt as J finde cauic, 
Your louing friend NI. K. 


To a familiar friend. 


H Auing ſo fif a meſſenger, I could not tet him paſſe without ſome 
reinemb2 ance of my lene vnto pon: wherein if J may any waics 
pleaſure you, J will be veadicr to perfo2me it then ſpeake it: touching 
ſuch things as vou wꝛote vnto me by the Carrier, J haue taken ſuch oꝛ⸗ 
der fo2 them, as J hope will be to your content, not a little glad that I 
had ſo god oppoꝛtunitp to ſpealie with the parties, ſo ſcene vpen your 
Letter: J aſſure pou, I found them as tracabls as yon could with, J 
haue ſtaped all cauſes till your comming to Towne, when J hope to 
bing all matters to a god end: haue (cnt you by this Bearer a Rund⸗ 
les of Hacke, J hope not of the woꝛſt, howſocucr it be, J with it better 
then it ie, J pꝛay pou take it in god part, and weite mer woꝛd how yon 
like it, that J map either thank my Trintner oz change him: newes here 
are none but old, oꝛ falſe: and therefoze onely wiſhing ron al happineſſe, 
with my hearty commendations fo pour (clfe, ⁊ to voti gd bedfellow, 


A commit you to the Almighty. London this tenth of Nv. 1633. 
Your long friend, T. W. 


— — 


An anſwer, 
Hane receincd pour kind ctter and friendlp Token, foꝛ bothwhich, 
with many other god lausurc, J mot heartitythanke ou: and fon 
yaur care of my biiſineſſe, ber you aſſur ci: ſhall not be fozgotten. J will 
be at London if 4 can, within this inonth, when pou ſhall rale me in all 
things as pon liſt : J am glad vou haue ſpoken with them, and hope by 
tour god me anes to h we a peace after along warre:if it had not Lonc 
fo: mine Ague, I had bene with you the laſt weeke, but as ſonc as I 


am ſound) J intend to ſ& yeu ; in the meanc time in requitall of your 
Dackec> 
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Sacke, I hane ſent you a fat Doe, which ik it pꝛoue like your wine, I am 
ſars it will paſſe with warrant:as it is, J commend it to your kindneſſe, 
and my lelfe to your commandement:and ſo hoping of your god health, 
which J p2ay foꝛ as mine ownc,with thanks to your TTife foꝛ my Ban- 
bury Chteſe, foꝛʒ which, J haue ſent her a pound of Pepper that ſhe wzote 
to me fo2 : readie in what may lie in oar power to pleaſure either any 
one, aꝛ both of you as one: I take my leaue at this time, but reſt alwaies, 


Gawthorpe Dec. 22.1633. 
Your poore friend, M. R. 


A Letter of loue to a faire Miſtris. 


Met Ladie, if the reach of my capacitic could climbe the hope of 

your fauour, it ſhould bee a ſtrange piece of ſeruice that I houldre- 
fuſe at your commandement:but,when J thinke vpon your Nobleneſſe, 
and then behold mine owne vnws2thinefſe, J can but ſwallow vp thoſs 
ſighes, and dare ſpeake nothing of my lauc : and yet when J know that 
the eyes of honoꝛ regard vertue in no little grace, in the ſeruice of hono2, 
I can feare no ill foꝛtune:in the nature of which humbleneWge,th2owing 
my heart into pour hands, at the ftete of pour fauour laying the height 
of my hopes happineſſe, till occafton of implopment, and cuer deuoted to 
your commandement, J reft without rest, till F may caer oncly and 


wholp reſt : 
Yours,in all I am, or not to be my ſelfe at all, D. G. 


m — — 
— — — —— — — — 


— U UU —-— — — 


Her aner. 


IR, I haue feard ic ot the wiſe, thus, If Hepe climbe to honoꝛ, Der⸗ 

tue is a god bold, whoſe ſcruite the moſt noble doc moſt fauourably 
entertaine: inthe nature of which humoꝛ ik pour affections be grounded, 
haue no feare ol foꝛtune, howſoeuer ent be your enemy. A ho ſpeakes 
all in ſaying nothing, maß vnder tand an anſwer by the like reaſon, and 
thtiike that hand vnwoꝛthy honour, that will not kindly regard the heart 
of leu: leaue then the ſighes of feare tothe faithleſſe, and ſwallow not a 
Eudgin in A dre anic, but as you finde cauſe of honog,ſo perfoꝛme cither 
vai Lowe a3 ſctuice, which to * an vnwoꝛthy, reſerue foz your =_- 

3 
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ter foztune: And fo in the beſt ſozt of kindnefle, ready to requite your god 
meaning, I reſt in what J may, 
Your aſſured friend, T. N. 2 


— 
— — 


— — — — — 


Robert to Margerie his Sweet-heart. 

M Argerie, I haue reteiued pour ſnappiſh Letter, whereby J ſ you 
are moze angry, then I thought yon would haue beene ſoz a miſ⸗ 

woꝛd oꝛ two, but J hope fo mend what 1s amifle : foz J ſee F was to 

blame:fo2 now J find the knauery of the wozld, I will loke a little bet- 


ter to my ſelfe: fo2 it was your Couſins doing to demiſe lies, to ſct pcu 


and me out, but if you will be ruled by me, wier will meet with them well 
enough: pon Friday J will meet pou at the market:where we wil haue 
a Cake and a Pot, at the Picherill and the Spurre, there we wil firike 
vp a bargaine, that will not be bꝛoken in haſt : and ſo ſoꝛry with all my 
heart that J haue done as haue done: ſending the twenty kiſſez by my 
ſiſter Parnell, and this bowed Gꝛoat foꝛ a Leue token, J reſt, 

Yours from all the world, K. O. 


— — — — n—— . — — —— — L— — — — 


Her anſwer. 


Roger, the woꝛld is well amcnded: J thought yeu were miſuſed, 

to weite to me as vou did:but friends are nere lo farre out, but they 

map be as far in againe:and thcrefoze ſince it was againſt your will, Þ 

foꝛgine you with all my heart: + let my couſin doe his wozſt, Ile not goe 

from my woꝛd: on Friday Ile meet you at ten ofthe clock, and bzing a 

peece of bacen in my pocket to reliſh a cup of Ale, when it ſhal goe hard 

if all hit right, vut ſome body ſhall wipe their noſe fo2 their knauery,and 

ſo Roger, hoping that you will no moze abuſe me as you haue donc, to be⸗ 

leeue lies and tales of me, till yon know the truth, treading all vnkind⸗ 
neſſe vnder fot, J reſt, with all my heart, as J was and will be euer, 
Yours as you know, M. R. 


— — 


— — — 


From a Yeoman in the Country, to his 
Sonne in London. 


On, von know what charge J haue been at with vou, aſwell in bꝛing⸗ 


ing you dp to London, as in furniſhing pon fo your 3 — 
| ic 
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which J hope vou will haue ſuch care of,that I hal not thinke any thing 
ls that I hauc done fo2 vou: in any wile lerue God, pleaſe your 3a- 
ſter a be carcfall offuch things as ycu are put in truſt wil h, be rather an 
ex ani ple of god chen of etull, i haue pattence with all things, how deuer 
you are croſt in pour ex peu ation: beware of culll company, and ide, 
and Dꝛunkenneſſe, and take heed of following faire women. I ſhall be 
glad to heare well of vou, and as I ſee you th2ifty,you ſhal find me kind, 
your maſter is an honeſt man: and a good trade is gaincfull:but, J hope, 
I ſhall not need to be to carneſt in aduiſiug thee foz thy welfare. God, 
who hath createdthec, J hope, will ſo bleile thee, that J ſhall haue joy of 
thec:and foz my ſelle, with my bleſling, J haue (en! thee here incloſed a 
token of my laue: uſe it to thy geod:ſhoꝛtly, Sod willing, thou ſhalt heare 


furthcr from me:in the meane time and cuer, I red, 
Your loving father, T. N. 


—  — — — 


An anſwer of the Sonne to the Father. 


y good Father, J haue receiued your kind Letter and Token, fo; 

which J humbly thank you: and foꝛ ſuch things as you wiſh me to 
haue care dt, be vou aulured J will not be vnmindtull of: foz my Daſter, 
J thank Sod, he putteth me in truſt moꝛe then J will peak, ꝛ vſeth me 
ſo kindly, that J were a Jew i J ſhould deceiuc him: but my Piltreſſe 
is ſo perillous a woman, that if ſhe be diſpleaſcd, there is no quiet with 
her: but all the houſe may learne patience of my Haller: and thersfoꝛe 
J will feed her hunour, and let her haue her ſaying:foz MN omon, when 
J meanc to baue, I will take choiſe:and fo cuii company, X hope, God 
wil bleſſe me ont of ſuch as are not fo2 my god: and there foꝛe faare not 
but J hope one day to giue vou cauſe to think all well beſtowed that you 
haue, oꝛ will lay cut foz me: I haue ſent you by this Bearer a hawking 
bag, my other a paire of Sloues, aud my ſiſter a Girdle: my Naſter 
hath him heartily commended vnto you x to my Mother: and deſires pon 
to ſcad him vp 4 god Cheeſe, which he will requite: he hath icnt mp. 
other a pound of Sugar, and giueth her thanks foꝛ her fine Pudings: 
this is all iht at this time à haue ts wzite vnto you, and thercfs2e bes 
ſccching pour blelling, pzaping to God foꝛ your health and long life, with 
my humble duty to peu and my good mother, and commendations to all 


wy Friende, J commit peu to the Almighty. London. 
Your louing ſonne, V. N. 
To 
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Toa Wife in the Country. 


Dod T like in all kindnelſe I commit me to thy ſelle, aſſuring the, 
that I thinke it long till I haue diſpatehed my buſtneſtt, and am at 
home againe: But J hope of god ſucceſſe in my ſuite, foꝛ my Counſell 
doth warrant my caſe clcere: Apon Friday nert J sh ll haue triall, 
which J doubt not will goe on my ſide:if it doe not, my thought is taken, 
fo2 I thanke God J can line without it, though J would be loth to loſe it. 
Hy health, Jthanke God, J haue well, and p:ay fog the ſame to the 
and thins. J pꝛap pou ſend me vptwenty pounds by this Bearer, with all 
ſped, and within fiue dayes after the diſpatch of my buſineſle, er pea my 
comming downe : In the mcane time kiſſe iny little Babes fo2 me, to 
whom with thy ſelſe, J ſend my hearts hoping commendations, and ſo 
in haſte J commit the to the Almighty. 
London, 
Your very louing Husband, R. T. 


— — — — 


Her anſwer. 


Wet heart, your Meſſengers haſte makes me bꝛiefer than other 

wiſe J would be, the god diſpatch of pour buſtneſſe J hope, + heartt- 
ly pꝛav foꝛ:your health I am glad of, and your returne cannot be ſo ſane 
as wiſhed foꝛ. Pour money ⁊ haue (ent by this Bearer. Your little ones 
with my ſelfe would be glad to ſe you, who doe not a little miſſe you fo: 
diuers cauſes ta tedious at this time to trouble pou withall: But in any 
wiſe remember pour Girles Cawle, and pour 18oves hat, which will 
not be a little welcome. But god !)n3band, make one end oz another 
with it this Zearme, leſt dclates and denmrres, make pou to ſpend 
moꝛe in it then it is woꝛth: But you know what to doe better then J can 
aduiſe you:and thercfo2c leauing it to pout diſcretton, to doe what ſhall 
beſt pleaſe you, J commit you to Oed, and reſl, in haſte. 


Chaulklcy. | 
Your very louing wife, M. J. 


A 
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A Letter ypon ordinary cauſes, 

Ir, it ie giuen me to vadcr{tand by ſome that lately came fram thoſe 

parte, that in the Jlands there haus art iued of ate, cextaine Fiſyer 
mon, that by a crofſe wind, and ſudden tempeſt, are dꝛiuen into your har⸗ 
bours:1f it be true, and that they lie there fo2 any time, J pꝛap yon faile 
me not to buy me a hundꝛed of Ling, as much Haberdine and other fiſh, 
ſuch as youthink god: {| would lay out a hundꝛed pounds willingly:what 
you lay out, you thall upon your Letter haue payed here in London, fo 
whom yecu ſhall direc it: J haue fent downe by the Carrier a pæte of 
bꝛoadcloath, oł the ſame colcur whereof you wꝛote vnto me: Jam aſſured 
it will be to pour [tking:if you ned any moꝛe 62 any thing elſe that may 
lyc in my power, I pꝛap yeunatic as bold of me, as any friend yea haue, 
Cole-fith and pw2c-John I haue none» of,x therefo2e hoping that you 
will husband mp purcc as a friend, wich my hearty commendations, J 
commit you tothe almighty. London this 3 of Nouember, 1633. 

Your louing friend, M. R. 


The An ſwcr. 
Ir, pour Letter and piece of Cloth, I haue recctued,fo2 which J hear. 
tily thanke pou, fo2 which you ſhall receiue money by my Couſin at 
Dice key,whenit plea'c vou to ſend to him:but fo2 the fiſher-men,indeed 
they put in fo2 a night, but in the moꝛning the wind came faire, and they 
put to ſea againe: ſo that except a few Ling that they beſtowed vpen our 
Papoꝛ and Sayliffs, foꝛ ſome freſh vicuall that they had from vs, there 
was little bought here at this time: but we heare of them that ſhoꝛtly we 
ſhall haue a fleet come by ve, when, ik there be any good to be done, J will 
not faile to befriend you to your content:in the meane time wiſhing any 
god eccaſion,wherin J might requite your kindneſſe, in pzaycr fo2 peur 
health and hearts caſe, commit vou to God: Yarmouth this 15 of De- 
cember. 1633. 


Yours aſſured to command, T. D. 


A Letter to a friend for diſpatch ofbuſineſſe. 

| Im bold to intreat pour kindneſſe, ts ſtead me in what you may 
touching the purchaſe or the Mills and Yop-gartene, fo2 which if 
your neighbour will take mine offer, Jam foz him, oz elſe I muſt 0- 
therwtiſe determine of my mony that J haue reſerued enelp fo2 that ve. 
Jam offcredgreat pennp⸗woꝛths in diuers plates: but the apꝛe pleaſcth 
G mt 
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me well abou: that haut, and the trouts in the little bꝛokes haue made 
me h ue a great mind to dwell there abouts: if therefsꝛe you can being 
hun to me peite, J will be beholding to you : if not, let me know his 
mind, and J am ſa.isfics:r̃oꝛ to tell you the froth, J would haue it though 
it coX me moꝛe chen it i: woꝛth, and ſo intreating yon to doe mie what 
g od ou can herein fo; which you ſhall not find me vathankfull, J ret, 


Your loving friend, A. W. 


The Anſwer. 


UNeciuꝛd your Letter, dated the riij.of this moneth, whereby Jonder⸗ 

ſtand vour mind touching the leaſe of the two Milles and Bopp-gar- 
dens: but J cannot bꝛing it to paſſe one penny vnder the Summe, wher - 
vpon he tels me you were in a manner agreed:the man is hard but very 
d ꝛneſt: m the Land god, and lietg ſtael / to the honſc : the Sovie is 
healthfull ; and there is god ſtoze of Spꝛings, beſides, the Riuer is not 
karre of, whereby you may haue carriage werkly from the City vpon 
a ſmali reckoaing : but vic your diſcretion, the pꝛice yon know, and met 
you m i comm aund, but time would not be deferred, fo: there arc many 
abaut it: and thercfo2e lęauing to your diſcretion, cither to take it, oꝛ re- 
fu:cit, with allur ante of my helpe to the utinoit my power, cither : this 
o2 what elſe may plcaſtire you, J alwapes ret, 


Yours as you know, T. D. 


—— 
— 


Letters of loue betwixt Rwzaldo and Lerina. 


Aireſt of th: woꝛld. end weteſt on the earth: the brauitie of whoſe 
eies puts the beſt wits to admiration: and the wtſcdome If whoſe go⸗ 
uernment commande the hondur of lones ſeruice:how ſhoul> my amazed 
ſpirit hope of poet to pꝛeſume nere the harpineſſe of your fano2? No, 
Foztune is my cuer ſuoꝛne enemie, and deſert mutt tate place in high⸗ 
er reach, then the longe lt arme ol my vawoꝛthineſſe: pet let me not be fo 
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dep:ined of Reaſon, that I may not lone info the nature of Aertue, 
where honoz in kindnelle makes beauty Angelicall : but in the humility 
of affecton to offcr the imploiment of my ſeruite, in which if I faile the 
erpecation of your aſtedion, vpon the condemnatien of in ufficiency, 
let di grace be my deadly puntſhment:where,zathe Laby2inth of: ozrow 
I may languich all my dayes. But if the Fates be not :w rom ird i 
croſſing the indcuours of my duty, bo you grations vato lcue, th hat 
wholy ſwozae me ycur ſeruznt:with which title if Imay be how ll fy N 
will lebe ns other celoꝛs of my corfozt. Eut fearing your vnkncu ne 
occaſton3 of affatres, I v ill not be tedious to pour patieuce, but reli cur 


in my loue, ; 
Your vo ved, though notallowed ſervant, Rinaldo. 


— — ͤ ꝓ—XZv—v—¾ — —— —  — 


Her inſwer. 


* Ittieſt of an hundzed, t craftieſt ofa thcuſand: u hoc clceuence 

like inchantment, would take pꝛiſoner a weake jurgement, 
dow ſhould my fiinple capatitie conceiuc the d2ift of your adiicc? F029 
tune is but a fiction: and therfoze it is no matter fo2 her friendſhip,while 
de ert hath a power in the pꝛeferment of duty, and loue in vertue gines 
an honour to beauty:where,if Keaſon be carcfull, Affection map be joy- 
full. But leane Ingelsto the heauens, and take hed of deuils vpon earth 
which vnder the cloake oi humility hide the head of ambition. Jerfeats 
on ha:hno affinity with Coꝛruptien: and what the heauens determine, 
the woꝛld mull indure. But in flattcry of mp perfection you hauc decei⸗ 
ud my erpedation, who imagining pot! ae, am ſoꝛry te ſeæ the contra- 
rie: and if J might be judge, the Law would quickly haue his courſe , 
where diſſimul ation «ppearing,ſhould bee cendemned to perpetuall ti⸗⸗ 
daine: but hoping better of your hmncunr then to wꝛong the ſimplicity o? 
bclafe let the patiencs of aſfeaion lead you out of the Labyzinth of ſoꝛ⸗ 
rob, to the mountaine of that bliſſe, who e veriuc may giue yon grate, to 
= attainment whereof leauing pour thoughts to their beſt ilue, J reſt, 
as Imap, 


Your triend Lorias. 
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A Reply. 

He high honour of your Uertne,that from the merit of pour graces 

flyeth thzcugh the woꝛlo, o farre beyond fame, as makes her ama⸗ 
zed of her wonder, ſo dampeth the power of my lpirit, that as an eye 
which is beholding the Sun, twinckleth with the lids foꝛ feare to loſe the 
ſight:lo the humble ere of iy heart, that in beholding the b2ight beames 
of pour Sunnie beauty, trembling in feare by pꝛeſumption to loſe the 
life of loues hope, ſubinittethit ſelſe to the will of that power, which in 
picky map ſaue, oz in fury may kill the life of that creature, who at the 
feet of pour fauour h ith laid the height of his frlicity. Shew therefoze 
the h:auenly nature of that vertue, which may purchaſe you woꝛthy ho⸗ 
ngur:take not pleaſure in deſtruction, th it may be gracious in comfozt : 
bat lead the heart by your ere, that hateth the light, but in your lone : 
where in the glatſe of clearef# grace, truth may ſe her beauty vnſpotted: 
and hanour in truths ſeruice, craves but the entertainment of imploy- 
ment:in which, time ſhall confirme that care ſhall cuer conclude : my 
thoughts (hill be onely honoꝛed in your ſeritco,and my lone euer happy 
in your comm andement:in hope whcreof,if J may, I will ref, 


Yours euer, Rinaldo. 


Her anſwer. 


He low recurſe in loues comitoꝛt that you take, to lead you into my 

Uiking, 14 (2 ſarre from the nature of god deſert, that J now not 
whether ſilence were a fit an wer to idle nelle, 02 re pꝛehenſion à iult rey 
ward foꝛ indi crenon: 4.12 ther ełoꝛe in daubt uh it to doe, pardon me, it 
T doe not as 4 ſhuld;*o2 though an dame u ould admit no cauſe of dan⸗ 
ger pet courte ſie is ſuch law in nature, as is to great a fricnd to lone. 
Vet if I cculd chide and not be angry, J could with yeu leaue a cre ping 
climbing, left you be thought a baſcr creature, then may ſtand with the 
honor of your condition. Leaue a twinckling eve to Owlie ſighte, and ſi⸗ 
gure not the Sun in the Cipher of a ſhadow : no2 pꝛeſume further then 
vou may paſſe without feare : but in ſubmiſſion bſe that diſcretion, that 
m ip maintain the reputation of affeqion:and be perſwadedthat Uertue 


Lannot be vngraciou?, howſocuer folly runne vpen deſtruaton; _ 
r 
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ther is hatefull to nature, and lone ts the ioy of reaſon: what then ſhould 
trouble a god ſpirit that is poſſeſſed of no ill humoz : but inthe reſslu- 
tion of honoꝛ, to build the hope of his happineſſe, and while colours are 
facteſt foꝛ Painters, to march vnder the Enſigne of truth : where in the 
field of Fame, Ucrtae carieth the vidoꝛp: to the triall of which ſermce 
le auing the happy euent of your aduentures, à reſt as J may, 


Your poore friend aſſured, Lorina. 


A familiar Letter to a friend in the Country. 


Ow nere ingratitude is to foꝛgetfullneſſe, J weuld be loth my ſi⸗ 

lence ſhauld make p;wfe,cſpectally linowing the kind welcome of 
my vawozthy Letters:and therefa2c vnder ſtand pou, that all things are 
here as pou left them, health nothing iinpaired and cur \ub!tence(1fwee 
may lo terme cur dꝛoſſie trcaſure) little dimimiſhed, but our mindes, 
thꝛough want sf peur companp, not ſo merry as when pou were with vs: 
foꝝ, the fuſty ſpirits of vn ca ſoned witz, who vnder ſtand no other wealth 
then their owne will, male tine tedious, which (were it better exerciſed) 
would be moꝛe ple ung: and totell yon truth, were not ba kes my better 
friends, I ſhould be ſubjea to much melanchelr:but my Libꝛary, though 
but little, c ands me in much awd ſtead, in which it there be any beke 
that map ple ure you, 1 pꝛap peu malic vic of it: and o ſcone as vou 
well my, let ne intreat your returne, and till then your ckten wziting, 
that wer map iop in dur health, which as J hepe olf, I dailp pꝛap foz : 
Ncwes here are mum, but ſo few true, oꝛ of any wozth, that being as 
vet al:ogcther vncertaine what to belcœue, till I haue ſurther certaine iit⸗ 
tciligence, & will traue par don at this time, and reſt allwapes 


Your aſſured friend, A. T. 


_ CCC — — 


His Anſwer, 


I Y reading your letter, then which nothing but your ſelſe can be moze 
wellcome, me thinkes I (& the meeting of two Loucrs in amozning, 
G3 who 
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who ſarelyd2caming of each other in their flex, ſcarce well awale,crame 
out with a kind of wõder, Oh K 02d, how haue you done ſince yeſternight 
ſo may I ſay to you: it is nat a full weeke fiace we were together, e hall 
we feare ſilonce fo2 ſo little a while? But what chal J ſay? It is a plea- 
ſing himo2 toſollicite loue, and a content to the minde to continue quict- 
neſle, which foz*une creſſing in want of pzeſence,wit can wozk in ſpight 
of abſcuce, let then the muddy ſich dwell in mirp Lakes, and the better 
natures ſeeke ſwerter plates: and faz the Lib zaty I will not make ther 
tealons of wy loue, but let me tell thee, they are moſt ſwert com panione, 
and is ſoꝛ their owne ſakes e me them: and though J loue them, pet 
will not J d:p2tuc tha of any of them: foz an vaderſtanding ſpirit they 
are a kinde of ar adiſe. Row foꝛ m health, J thanke God J need no 
Phyſicke, and foꝛ my purſe, it hath vent enough koꝛ letting my moi. ep 
grow ruſty: and foꝛ iny mind, to tell thee truth, if is with God and thee: 


with whom J hope to be ſhoztly, till when, andthen, and euer, 3 rell, 
Yours what mine thine, N. B. 


— — ——— 


A letter from a Father to his Sonne 
at the Vniverſity. 

P deare Sonne, as nothing can ioy the heart ofa Father moze, 
then the obedience of a lotung childe, ſo can there be nothing moze 
gricuous then the ſ ubbo:ne ſpirit of an vngracious Sonne. J ſpcake 
this to thee, knowing thy peares and vnder ſtanding able to digeſt the 
conſider ation of iny deſire, which, in ſumme, is in iop in thy god. Foz, 
let me tell thee, my eſt ate thou knowelt, and how much J haue ſtrained 
nip credit foz thy aduancement: to which, learning being a ſpecdy r aſ⸗ 
ſured god meanc, ⁊ wauld be glad to ſee my comfozt in thy pꝛofit, in ſuch 
fraits of thy ſtudy, as with the bleſſing of God may haſte thy p2cferniet, 
A am ſcary to tell thee, that J heare thy diligence doth not anſwer imp 
deũre, ⁊ wouldgladly with it otherwiſe : but J hope a kind admonition 
will ſuffice to wozke a good nature: and therefoze will rather hope the 
belt then doubt the contrary : and in the loue of a father, let ine intreat 
thee to auoid the company of a lewd fellow, az rather an enemy then a 
fricnd:the feminine ſer arc dangerous to affea: fo2 as they wil be a loſſe 
of time, ſo with hinderance of Rudy they will pꝛacure expence. The crers 
ciſt ofthe body J admit fo2 thy health, but let thy loue be in thy learning, 
cle wilt thou neuer be god Scholler: fo: Deſire and delight are the bett 
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Matters boſh of Art and Knowledge,while reaſon verfuons, makes vn⸗ 
der ſtanding gracious. Andtherefoꝛe not eut of the bitter humour of di 
pleaſure, but the careſull naturt of affection, J w2ite vnto thee fo thins 
owne good: and ſo pꝛaping to God foz thee , whom I beicech daily to 
bleſſe thee, with my hearts lone,to the Loꝛds bleſſing J leaus thee. 

Ihy loving father, H N. 


— — — —— —— ↄ Q— - U— — — —— ¶ . ¹ — — — 


An anſwer of the Sonne to the Father. 


A Fter the bands of humble duty, my god Father, J hane received 
your molt kinde and louing Letter, in which, how much toy J haue 
reteiued, J cannot ex pꝛeſſe: fearing rather your ſhar pe rebuke, then lo⸗ 
uing admonition: but God is himſelfe, who can and doth wozk moe in 
ſome natures with a kind chiding, then in ſome other with many ſtripes: 
J know you are not ignoꝛant of the inclination of youth, and therefoze 
doe thus kindly touch the hurt of vnheedfulneſſe: fo2 which how much 
I doe humbly th anke you, J hope my care of your coumſell, in time, ſhall 
ple aſingiy tell vou: ther foꝛe, foꝛ what ill vou haue heard, grieue not: and 
of the god you may heare, doubt not: and bel teue me, fo2 J will not a⸗ 
buſe pour truſt, what vanity ſocuer I haue ſemed to affed, my Boke 
hath bene the Miſtreſſe of my loue: in which, how much J will labour, 
and from which what pꝛoſit J will gather, your hope ſhall ſes in the cf- 
teu of Gods bleſſing; without the which, how dãgeraus arc diuers ſtudies 
to the vnderit anding of vngracious ſpirits, Þ woul it were not knowne 
in any,and p2iy Hodtz at none may know it in me: my pꝛekerment J 
leatic to Soads ple aſurt who be ſt knowith how todiſpoic of his ſeruants: 
and foz peur cententment, that it may be in mp obedience. Vour health 
as my worlds happinceſic, J pꝛap fo2 : mine own moderate exerciſe, witij 
abſtinence from crcefſe, doth with Gods bleſſing hold tne in g od ate: 
and foz the feminine icre, though & would be no hypocrite, yet I had ra⸗ 
ther read of them, then be acquainted with them: fo2 J allow of pour o 
pinion touching them: and ſo hoping that ere long, rouſhall receive as 
much content of inycourſes, as vort: haue euer doubted the contrary : 1 
the duty ol my humble loue J take my leaue foꝛ this time, but reſt al- 
warcs 
Your obedient Sonne, T. N. 


To 


48 A Packet of Letters 


To his deare and onely beloved Miſtreſſe 
Suſan Pearle. 


C Meateſt of my thanghts, and neareſt of my loue, if Reaſon had the 
power fo expꝛeſſe the nature of my paſſion, I am perſwaded that 
the eye of thy beauty would vouchſafc a kind loke vpon the heart of my 
louc,which continually languiſhing in the doubt of my affcaton,dcfireth 
not to liue, beit in the comfoꝛt of thy kundneſſe: laath J am withcercnic- 
mous elsquence to moue uſpition of truth: and pet an Oꝛient Pearle 
would be ſet tn pure gold: groſſe ſperches fit not fine ſpirits: and fo2 your 
ſelle, J will rather honoꝛ then flaticr you: and if I map ſeruc peu, J will 
ſo well deſerue of pou, that I will lay the hope of my worlds happineſſe, 
vpon the hongur of pour fauour : ſctting aſide all care of other content⸗ 
ment: haue bequeathed my life to your lone: in which, if J faile in the 
truth of pour truſt, let me receiue the reward of your diſgrace:which be⸗ 
ing moze tirefull then death can be, let ms but intreat your admiſſien cf 
my ſerutce,belefe of my loue, and regard of my triall: which be it in bo⸗ 
dy, oz in mind, ſhal haue no reſt, but in your pleaſure. TU hat ſhall J ſay? 
but time is pꝛetious, and delayed patience in Paſſion molt grieuous:ha 
ſten therefoꝛe J beſeꝛch vou, the hope of my deſire, in the happinelſe of 
your comm andement, and let ns cloud of miſtruſt barre me the light of 
pour loue, which being on this earth the onely bꝛight Starre that leads 
me ts my woꝛlos heauen, let me line as in death, til J may reuiue in this 
tomfoꝛt:in hope whereof, and deſire of which, laying the head of my foꝛ⸗ 
tune at the feet of ycur honoꝛ, J reſt with little reſt, till J may fully and 
wholly reſt, 
Yours onely and all, or mine owne nothing at all, T. I. 
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To TER Reaper, 


Fader, I know nos what you are, and therefore! 
| Rf cannot wel tell what to ſay: onely thus at adven- 
are. if you be wiſe, you will not play the foole 
* /cofſing at that which perhaps may deſervs 
(beiter countenance : if you be mot wiſe , I can 
> (., pray for your better vnderſtanding; bowſd- 
LSE cr you be, I will hope the beſt of you , that you 
will think.of my IVorke as it deſarves, which is as much as Ideſire. 
If yon get any good by it, thanke me for it: if hurt, thanke your 
{elfe for your abaſe of that might ſerve you better. I his i all can 
and will at this time ſay nto you: my intent was 10 pleaſure many, 
and you may be one of them:and to hurt none at all, and therefore 
not you. So leaving my Booke to your liking, as it falleth out I reſ 
es] have reaſon, 


Your Friend, 


Nicholas Breign; 
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A Letter betweene the Knight R. &. 
and the Lady E. R. 


Faire Lady, 


Wet ſhould be that ſpirit, which thꝛengh the inſtina 
A of loue vnderſtandeth the ſilence of truth,whoſe tongue 
is the heart, whoſe wo2ds are ſighes, in which arc hid- 
den the ſecret fruites efthoſe Trees, that onclygrowin 
i the Paradiſe of reaſon: Uouchſafe then, faire eye, 
moe e baight then the Sunne beames, with one ſplendent glance of 
pour gracious faucur, to bleſſe this rude and unwozthy Paper, the 
which if it haue made you any way offended, in the fire conſume it: 
but if thzough the power of the Fates, oz the etfect of your kindneſſe, 
it may doe von the leaſt pleaſure, let him be metamo2phoſedto woꝛſe 
then nothing, that would be any thing, but that Letter, during your 
reading, 02 ener any other thing, then at your pleaſure in your ſer⸗ 
uice, foꝛ that vnder hcauen, hauing no cauſe of comfozt, but in my 
concealed hope of vour grace, let all wo2ldsfweet be as bitterneſſe to 
my thought, that ſhall ſeeke ſweefnefſe in other ſenſe: ſo looking foz 
uo felicity but in the neſt of the Phoenix, which is in the admiration 


of honoz,in the humility of lone, 3 reſt 
Yours devoted to be commanded R. M. 


Þ3 | Hes 
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Her anſwer. 


V IAſedome might well appeare in that heart, which could 

pier te into the conceit of that ſpirit, that with the figares of 
loue, deceiue s the ſenſe of ſimplicitic:which not ſuſpecning cuill, finds 
ſeldome other ſubſtance. O poze truth, how is thy ticle made a 
thadow of deteit: while in ſæking of Par adiſe, Folly falls into Hel: 
pet not to wzong any creature, happy may he liue that makes Faith 
his felicitie, and pardoned be that Paper that does but his Matters 
meſſage : let then ſighes be buried in the death of foꝛgetfullneſſe, 
while ſilence vnder ſtandeth that vertue ſpeaketh: and in the fire of 
that flame, whoſe heat is moze felt then (@ne, be that Letter burned 
that offends me with pleaſure : ſo aſſuring my ſelfe, that if from the 
nelt of the Pheenix yon paſſe without a feather,cither the Figure wil 
be a Cypher,o2 the fancy affection : ſo leauing your beſt thoughts to 


ablefſediCne, J reſt affectionately, : 
: Yours in what I may, E,R, 


—_— 


His reply. 


V Nwozthy ſhould that heart bee of the leaſt of loues happineſſe, 
that can haue power to giue place to the poyſon of Deteit: and 
moꝛe then miſerable were the life, that to Hell makes ſuch a paſſage, 
Oh bleſſed Creature, doe not thinke the woꝛld to be the Cane of the 
accurſed. No2 doe a wꝛong tolone, in the ſuſpition of truth : mple 
Faith hath no feare, and true lone cannot faine : but if lence bee the 
oncly anſwer of the er ped ation of comfozt,hope in obſcureneſſe mult 
ſteke the happineſſe of deſtre: but let not fancy be a Cypher, when 
Faith knawes no fia ion: but let pour fanour be the Feather in the 
neſt of mp honours P Hœnix: which till J may kindly receine, J ſhall 
in the vnn⸗beames of pour beauty conſume to the aſhes of diſcoms 
fozt,in which, commending the ſumme of my life, to the true and ho⸗ 
nourable ſeruice of lone, q reſt, 


Yours what mine owe, R. M. 


The 
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The Anſwer. 


V Ngractons is that ſpirit, that thzough ſuſpition of Deceit, doth 
iniury to loue: and bleſſed is that fancie, that lines onely by 
faith:ſweet is the warre, where kindneſle ends the quarrell, and lit- 
tle the hurt, where hope is a molt pꝛeſent and readie helpe: in bꝛiefe, 
they are blind trauellers, that in ſecking to find Heauen, goe to Yell: 
and if Loue be himſelfe, he hath life in allur ance: let it then ſuffice 
du, to find the due of Deſert, where deſire exceeds not limits of Rea⸗ 
ſon:ſo, in the nature of that honour, that giues Uertue her beſt grace, 
commending the comfoꝛt of pour care ts the condition of your conceit, 


J reſt, as J haue occaſſon to equall honour in true affection, 
Yours as ] find ca uſe, E. R 


A merry Letter from a conceited friend 
to his like familiar. 


Oneſtie, J hope J am in the right, except the great Wind haue 

blowne cleane away your beſt wit:giue me leaue, ſpight of vour 
tœth, to tel you that J loue pon, and leſt J ſhould grow deafe, I would 
bc glad to heare of you:and therfoze hauing a fit meſſenger I thought 
it not amiſſe to wꝛite, not foz any thing J haue to ſar, but that while 
I thinke on pou, vou ſhould ſ J doe not fozget pou: foz though com- 
plements arc but idle, yet they make woꝛds inſtead of other matter. 
Now to the purpoſe, you ſhall vnderſtand, that at the w2iting here⸗ 
of, a ſudden occaſion of buſtneſſc made me make an end cre J had 
be gun, and therefoꝛe intending to w2tte J know not what, to abʒidge 
my conctit J know not how: but hoping that you are wiſe enough to 
thinke what you liſt, J will onely pzap foz vou, that being in as god 
health as J left peu, as ſœne as conneniently pou can, A map meet 
with you, when, and where it ſhall pleaſe you:fo2 as vou know, Jam 
fo2 yon in all kindneſſe to quite pou, and ſo to him that made vou, euer 
to bleſſe and ker pe zou, with my hearty commendations J leaue you, 


Yours what mine owne, N. S. 
An 
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An anſwer to the ſame. 


Trry Gaigge , J am ſure J am not in the wzong, ercept the 

Suns radi ant beames haue dzied vp your bꝛaines ſince J left 
pou: Let me,foz J will tell you, that in my loue J out leape you, and 
will not be ſo idle, as not to anſwer you, that my ſen'es doe not ſo 
faile me, but that J vnder tand you, and hauing no better company, 
would be glad to be troubled with you: fo; you haue not a kind 
thought wherein J doe not quarrell with pow, whether is of moze 
foꝛce in the nature of true friendſhip; which becau e Foꝛtune fano2s 
few foles this pe are, wee mutt tarry longer to pla our game: but 
neuer to late to goe to an ill bargaine, foz now we doc but talke, our 
Purſes take no hurt, but when the Terme comes, that lee may 
ioyne iſſue in aur cauſe, IJ feare the Kings head in Fiſh*ret will 
find vs to god Tlyents: but all ts well that ends woll, except it were 
bad in the beginning, as I thinke by this my Letter: foz being 
troubled with Ile not tel you what, leſt it houls make you thinke J 
care not what, J haue w2iffen what vou m iy read, and doe as vou ſa 
cauſe, either to re ly vpon imper fediõ, oꝛ let it reit with a Non- plus: 
and ſa not doubting you to be pour ſelfe, and to put me in the number 


of your ſecond ſelłe, I reſt to your ſelfe,and my ſelfe, 
One allwates Yours, H. 


A reply to the laft letter, with ſome newes. 


F yau were as wiſe as J could wiſh you, J could take a little 

paines to wꝛite vnto pou: and yet fo2 that you vnder ſtand your 
ſel e, I care not if J trouble you with a little idleneſte. Ja the Pa- 
rich of Saint dll, at the ſigne of the Hobbi⸗hoꝛſe, Paid Parrtan 
and the Fwle fell together by the eares with the Piper: ſothat had 
not th: avd-man of the Pewter⸗Candleſticlie ſet tn 702 the Pozile 
dance, the Pay⸗game had bene quite ſpoyleg: bu: wien the game 
had gone round, and their bꝛaines were well war med, their legges 
grew ſo nimble, that their helcs want higher thei their heads: but 
in. all this cold ſweate, while lud guts ano his beit beloued were 


taſting Sherpes eyes at a Cods head, Hus and Try came — 
thazo 
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thozow the fir@te, The Foxe hath killed a tame Gooſs ; at the ſudden 
noiſe whereof the multitude were ſo ſcared , that all the Mozis dans 
ters were divided, and the Fele ran home to your tawne ; but becauſe 
we haue ſome miſſe of him in our Pariſh, J pzay you kepe him not 
ta long with peu: and ſo fo2 lacke of better pꝛeſent occurrents , con” 
tent your ſelle with ſuch newes as the time affo2vs vou: hereafter you 
may have better, till when,andalwales, I reſt as you know, 


Tonr: TR, 


-— — — — — —ö 


An anſwer to the newes 

F vou were not moꝛe then halfe mad , you would not haue danced 

ſuch a Trenchmoꝛe with pour little wits , but pet unce 1 gheſſe it 
is about the ful of the mane , I wil hope ſhoꝛtly of your amendment: 
in the the meane time let me aduiſe you to take patience in pour vnder - 
ſtanding, to direc pou in a better conrſe : foz when pon waked cut of 
pour dꝛeame, you ſaw no body, but the man that you thought was 
runne to our towne, and he was putting vou on a Coat with fcure 
Clboes : foz Batd Marrian, ſhe , I thinke , is troubled with you in 
her Creame-pot : but foz the Yobbic-hozſe, alas, he hath fozgot your 
turne Md the refoꝛe you ſhould do wel to make repaire to our Market. 
I thinke it wil be a Saints day, when if a naughtie Bird doe not 
croſſe the Nightingale, you ſhall heare ſome ſtrange muſicke abonf 
aur Pedow⸗ plot, and at the leaſt you ſhall heare the old Song that 
you were wont to like well of, ſung by the blacke bꝛowes with ths 
cherrie⸗cheeke, tnder the ſive of the pide Cow : Come line with me 
and be my Loue : you know the reſt ,andſoJreft, 


T hine what mine N. R. 


—— — — — — — — —— — m 


— 


Another Reply. 
() B2ave Oliner , leaue me not behind you : you play the Ber- 
chant all the Weeke, and make all whole upon the Holiedap, 
you would be angry if vou could tell how: and pet hatung the Cards 
I in 
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in your hand, von carmof choſe but turne bp the Noddte : the matter is 
not great, that Taploꝛ that fitteth my Coate , hath made you many a 
Jacket, where if it were not foz diipleaſing Jacke an Apes, J could 
make him fal ont with his Moꝛkman, fo acquainting pou with his in⸗ 
nention : but let this paſſe, and to a better pur poſe: my Neighbour and 
your god friend hath a welcome in ſtoze foz yon, and his eldeſt daughter 
weuld make yon both a Husband and a Bꝛother, her wo2th you know, 
and his wealth will doe no hurt: J ſhould be glad of your gov Foztune, 
and you I thinke ſhould play well at, be you plea ed: and ſo much foꝛ the 
conjunction. Bow foꝛ newes, I heare none of late, but that the Bapliffe 
of our hundꝛed hath had a miſchance, is M ite taking a blow that ncuer 
ſmarcted,he hath a paine in his head, that cannot be tured, foꝛ hauing no 
other Plaiſter but patience, is reſolued to make god khære with his 
friends, and finding him elfe alone, is content to make merry with gad 
fellowes:this is all fo2 this time, and ſo in haſt J ond, 

Yours, N. B. 


An anſwer. 


* 7 Hen wit goes a wol gathering, the thꝛed of it may be fine if it be 
well ſpunne: I ſ& you haue little to doe that haue ſo much leaſure 
to play your Lur ipups: if J could meet you right, would fit yoffa pens 
ny wozth: but though J cannot pay you your duc, I will not die in yorr 
debt, and though J play at Qoddte, J will not tale the Card out of your 
hand: fo J know not how you can ſpare him:bit leauing Ge:neſtersto 
their trickes, and Jack-an-apes to his Monkie, let me tell you, that foz 
vonx neighbour you are ſo necre him, that I ned not to trouble him:and 
foz his wealth and her woꝛth, vou know well encugh what to doe with 
them: foꝛ my ſclfe, loue not to ſhake hands with your Conſtable in the 
company of kinde fellowſhip,but pet not wzonging an houcit Wench, | 
will wiſh her better foꝛtune then my affliction : and ſoconmending my 
felfe, J will aſſiſt the with my god pzayers, that the Bayliffe of the 
Heindꝛed map find the one among a thoaſand J meane to ſhake hende, 
but not heads with: and ſo in ſome little occaſion of uaden l uſinc llc, I 
will here conclude fo2 this time, and allwaies reit, 
Thine, R. M. 


To 
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To my Honourable good Lord, my 
Lord Moraſi, 

Ight Monour able:to erpꝛelſle vuto your god Loꝛdſhip the humble 

duty of my affection , J cannot better dee it, then by this Kearer: 
whom fo2 tnany god parts fitting your Yonozs pleaſure , J can well 
commend to your fauourable entertainement : foz, as god Mall ers are 
like black Swans, ſo ſurh Seruants are choiſe Creatures: fo2 a little 
matter of [mall moment will hotce vp Folly abcue the Clouds , while 
TUliicvome runnes a courie of a moze carcfull temper: ſuch J hope 
ſh all you find your Seruant, whoſe wit and conſcience take ſuch coun'cll 
in all his ac1ons, that the judgements of god experience hold him wozs 
thy g vd account: fo2 my ſelfe, leſt J may be parttall, IJ will lea ue his 
p:41 e to your pꝛœſe: und in hope of your conteniment, only intreat y cur 
entertauacment: ſhoztly 5 hope to ſc peu: till when pet ſwaded that his 
ſeru ce ſhall gaine hun moze pꝛaiſe then my Pen, J wil leaut his au. li⸗ 
tiea to vu tepall, and his ſeruite to your faucur , und ſo in infragible 
lou. re. dur ing life. 

Yours aſſu red in true affection, R. B 


— 


— — 


To my loving Coufiu, T MF. 
Juſtice of Peace. 


V J D:'hy Sir, J would be glad to wꝛite you Nees of the diſ⸗ 
p.:tch i you: buſinc ile, but vet it will not be: foꝛ Lawyers be- 

ing full ot Clocntę, camiot iwer all men at once, and there foze conſi⸗ 
dering pour 11 A:tcr is a ca.c ot moze cen ſcicnce then game, A muſt 
attend ihe leiſure co pour Ccun'c lloꝛ, who as he is wile, I deubt not tut 
will pꝛou. hend, 1. then a little time wil be well Lozne with, that 
bzing: a ge heure at ch la.: v our aduer ſary is ſull of money, 6 trudg⸗ 
eth vp and don ne like a ore, Lut J hope in ũ cad of a Goſe, hee will be 
choalicd with « fe aher: h. ue ycu no feare no; care of it, faz J doubt not 
to effra it to pour content: nd ſo much fo2 pour Law bi ſmeſſe. Now,foz 
o'her matters, the occurrents of time arc citter ſo fi molcus o2 danges 
rot-,*hit J thinke ſilence better blamed then b.ibling : foꝛ thougbthire 
be few-Pariridges, pet there are manyſetters hert in this Zowne,who 
liſten foz ſpecch,intcrcept Letters, accuſe the ſimple, and vndoe the fs 
lich: and therefoze J had rather be ſilent with the RNighting-:le til Pap, 
then pzate like a Tuckoe out of ſeaſon : pet foz that you hall not 
12 thinke 
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thinke me fearekull of ſparrow-blaſſing, J will wzite pon a little 
newes. Tobacco is like to grow a great commoditie, foꝛ there is not 
an Oſt ler noꝛ a Tapſter, but will be at his whiffe 0; two, and vſe it 
a3 a thooing hoꝛne toB2zawon a pot of Berc. Bottle Ale is moze 
cemmon then god, and yet dearc enough, it is ſo taken vp with the 
dzunken cruc, Theeves are well wæded, and pet befides ſhoue-groate 
FTeaftcrs , therc arc ſome lokers now and then. Painting was ne- 
ner ſo tommon, and p2et:icchcape. And fo2 Women , ſome goe like 
Anticks, ſome lihe Baskets, ſome pzoudly ſober , and ſome like 
tareleſſe reſolution , but ſome few like Angels: but they are to high 
fo: men, and th-rcfoze Ile leaue them to higher powers: now men 
are as intimes paſt : if young, hardly wiſe, though wittic : if aged, 
wiſc:if wealthie, ſerued and honoꝛed: if poze at lcaſt ſcozncd , if not 
wozſe vſed: if wiſe perhaps imploped: if fxliſh, baffled: this J ſay, 
fo; the mot part, foz ſome time, foz ſome cauſe both ycuth, and age, 
and pouertic , and foilte , arc finely bozne withall : but foꝛ : at this is 
rather an old 8Veru tion then any new matter, J uill end my long 
Letter with neuer ending leue: and ſo in hope of your health commit 
vou tothe Almightp. 


Ic ur very Jing Cern WR. 


To the right Honourable, his very good Lord. 
the Lord ö H. 

Ight Danoꝛable, vour Noviencile ncuer cealing to bind my ſcrimce 
to pour hindneſſe, h ith made ine at this ind ant to pꝛc ume a little 
vpon poim god fauour: So it is, mypgod Leozd, that Jam ſho2tly to 
deſtor a Daughter of mine in marriage von a Geritleinan of /ome 
woꝛth, und accoꝛding ts our cut ome, friends null be feaſicd, when a 
Paſte of Teniſon is a grace to the whole (cratce : your Monoꝛ ſhall 
much pleaſure me, and as often heretofo2c , giue me no little cau' to 
be thankfull: iny ſtate is not great, but my lone ſo farre aſſurcd , as 
wherein J may deſerue that J cannot requtte, I faile of my hope, but 
J wil diſcharge ſome part of my debt: and ſo not doubting your faucur 
to this my (ate foꝛ a Backe: Beſecching God to adde happineſſe to 

pour god health, humbly take my le aue, 

Tour honors in all lumil len ſſe, R. F. 

To 
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Jo his deare friend, Maſter F. R. at his 
Lodging in the Temple. 

P Noble friend, you wꝛote of late unto me fo2 my opinion of 

pour intent, and aduice foz your courſe : which tws points, J 

will touch as truly and fitlyas J can. Your intent is to leaue peur 
Studie, and firſt to Court, and then to armes, but what hath altered 
pour intent in Studie, to fall vpon an intent to ſl range courſes? Foz 
your Bokes peaceably intreat of thoſe things which pou may unde 
diſquiet in paſſing thꝛough. Foꝛ, touching pour firſt courſe ,is it not 
better to reade of Pꝛinces, thento carrie their Crowns: Pou cannot 
fœle their bur thene, ercept vou haue their Cares. Mow full of perils 
are their pleaſures: Pea how many inſruments of miichiefe doth 
the Deuill ſend into the Mold to crofſe the courſes of good Peinces, 
that are leading their people to Beaucn :? And if they bee Nl olues to 
their owne Flockes, how ſafe is it to be farre from their Courts: 
Now , leauing god P21inces to Gods bleſſing, and others to his 
amendment, goe a little to his Cotmcell, Oh hob great are the 
weight of their charges: And how many the naiures of their tronu⸗ 
bles: TWhoifthey all be of one minde, and as it were one bodie of 
manie members, pet ſometime a Toe, oꝛ a Finger, a hand, oꝛ an 
Arme, a Toth 02 an Cye, a Zongne, oz an Care, map perhaps, be 
out of temper, and ſo, that all the bodie, may be out of frame: ſay their 
wits are great through crperience of place, and their powers great 
in the verruc of fauour , vet withall, when crperience is put to a new 
ſcudie, p2onideac? mult trie che power of wit with no little trouble, 
a. id when pleaſures hold in power, loue hath no place m ſeruil:tie: 
and when power reits vpan faudur , what is the ſcare of foꝛtunc: 
And further, is no: the carcofa common-wealth, a continuall toile 
of wi: 2 Power a dangerous tcp to pꝛide, hatcfull in the higheſt eve? 
and Fortune vafaithfu'l in all her fauaurs 2 Rather read thou the 
Land ible car:age of theu conrſes in the ſeruite of Kings, then ſ&te 
in Court to ſœ their Kindly courſes, Fo2 God oncly knoweth their 
tonſciences, themſcluss onelp their care, and thou canſt nat know 
their croſes. But leaning them to their honoꝛable pꝛoceedings, goc a 
little lower to the Ladies, and what ſhalt thou ſee:? Either a Creaturt 
like an Angel, if vertuous: 02 wozic them a woman, if vicious: perhaps 
thou ſhall ſee painting ſpoile a god complerion , oꝛ deceive a fimple 
tre ſight : bcare out of a ſine pzclence , a fond ſpirit ſpcake idlie, and 
I 3 pcrhaps 
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perhaps, an idle wit play the A anton. Now, what art thou benefffep, 
by all this? Abuic thine eye with a picture , offend thine care by folly, 
o; loſe thy time in idlencſe. Wet: ett not better foz tho to read the fiction 
of Venus, then to be a Scruant to Aanity:? And to laugh at fancy, then 
to follow folly : Yea, ſay there be a Pocenix ameng Birds, it her 
Nelt bee to high, take hed of climbing, fog feare of a fall: take hed of 
the Object that males an Abjca of a Subject. Cut lœkhe aſide at the 
Attendants,what all you ſe: olt and Courtcfie, long ſeruice, paine- 
full duty, hope of fauour , with feare of di'pleaſure, a great Marueſt, 
many Labourers, and ſew Gainers, and it mut bee ſo : foꝛ defires are 
many. but deſerts few, and therefoꝛe they haue little. In ſumme a Pzince 
thou cant neuer be, a Counlelloꝛ ncuer thinke to be: Ladies are louc lp, 
but beauty is co ly: and the charge of attendance may being hope to 
aſſurance In my opinion therefoze, thy intent 1: not god, and thy pꝛo⸗ 
ceeding will be woꝛſe in thy humour of courting. Now,foz Armes, is it 
not better to read of Noe Ads of Conqueroꝛs, then to try the miſer p 
ofthe conquered , and to uffice Nature with a litt le, then to ſt arue ſoꝝ 
want of foo: Oh the danger of de th, the douot of vicoztc*, the croſſe of 
valoꝛ, the terrour of :aciiug a City, the deicace of a battle, the ſight gf 
bloud, the cares of the ſo2rowcfull , andthe conſideratien of conTirnce: 
Oh the ſe, with many other ill b n' ets, bitter to2mes, deadly wounde, 
cold lodginge, hard fa e, u inki: g22:nk,indlewitcrags:andwhoknowes 
how long: Chee thing „I ſay, wath what clic, I ſay not, are ſufficient F 
hope, to ci wade thx fron ſo de perate a tour ic: rather read of true vas 
lour, and vpon g d eau e and frt time aduenturc life fo2 Honcur, ſoꝛ thy 
Country, thy Kel'gion oꝛ thy! life: otherwiſe vnder the ſhew of ſerking 
Honour, goe not li c a hired Butcher to kill bea s, like a Tyrant to til 
men fo2 money, ren ember what thou haſt read, Bleſſed are the Peace- 
makers: Secke ſoe ice and enſue it, foz God will bleſſe it if he make it. 
Vet ifneed3thau wilt gae to the Field, begin not with thy Court, leſt 
dainty farce, caſe and idl neſſe, make thee vnftt to aduenture the Hard 
cour e of honour :but though in regard of the great traucls, and peril in 
thor paſſages, th? titles of Honour doe moſt truly belong tothe wells 
deſeruers, while TU ilcur ſhowne in Percy doth grace Nobleneſic in 
G vdneſſe, vet fo2 that I thinke thy Body not anſwerable to thy ſpirit, 
out of mp louc J haue wꝛitten thee my -idbmce, hoping that it will take 
efec,though not as I wiſh, vet ſuch as may be to thy god: and ſo know- 
ing thy judgement ſufficient to determine of thy beſt courſe, J leaue 
thee 
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thee with it fs the direction of the Almighty, whom J beſeech ener ſo to 
blefſe thee,that J may alwates heare well of ther, and reioyte to ſee thee: 
From my lodging in the little Colledge, this tenth of Auguſt, 1633. 


Thine more then ſpoken, N. B. 


A Letter of a Batchelor to a rich 
Widow. 


V V Idow, if yon would be ſowꝛe I would call you ſweet:fo2 though 
vou know J loue you, yet you will ſay J flatter you : but pet be 
it how it will, this is truth, beleeue it as yon will, your eyes haue caught 
my heart, who hath ſwoꝛne me a ſeruant to your will: I cannet with 
cloquence Court peu, but J can truely lous vou, and thinke my ſelfe bleſs 
ſed, if J might enioy you: foz as your pꝛeſence map pleaſe the wiſeſt, ſo 
pour wiſedome may command the honeſt : foꝛ your wealth, bee it moze 
oꝛ leſſe then is rep32ted, your ſelfe being of moze wozth, then you can 
haue wealth, J wiſh your ſcife rather then what is yours, Pou fearc 
perhaps youths inconſt ancp, it is tryall that pꝛoueth truth, and foꝛ my 
loue, it ſhall end with my like: but what are woꝛds vnbelæened: o; hopes 
not firm grounded: litze the Aiſton of a dreame, which awake pꝛoues 
nothing: pet, god widow if vou be kind, pitty me: and if pittifull, fauour 
me: and if gracicus, louc me: Sod will regard von, Loue wil be truc to 
vou, and J wil die ere J will decciue pou, you may encreaſe pour copne, 
t decreaſe your comfoꝛt, when a toughing Song at midnight may make 
yon wer pe befoze dap, but venture a little and haue much: That J am 
oꝛ haue you ſhall haue all, my loue, my ſeruice, my life, and what can you 
haue moꝛe: A little moꝛe dꝛinke to make the cup run ouer, and perhaps 
marre the dꝛinke that was god beſoꝛe: alittle moze coyne to fill the o⸗ 
ther bagge, and perhaps fall out to pzone à piece of falſe money, when 
comanded by a coll rel, that wil ſerue fo2 nothing but a Cokold, o: curb'd 
by a Cub, that will grate you to the bones fo2 an old Gzoat, you will 
curſe pour tre aſure, that was the cauſe of your deſtruction, ſa o, no, be god 
ko tho clfc in being kind to me, heare mee, belteue me, loue mee, — 
ta 
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take me: foz J will be a ſernant to thy will, a Companion fo thy 

kiudneſle: and a Steward to thy ſubſtance : This, as J line , and hope 

of thy loue, thou ſhalt find: foz my heart hath auowed it, and J will 

not be a vitlaine tv my owne ſoule. In which, paying fo: thy health 

a= - be made happy in thy kindneſſe, to ſay Amen to my pꝛapers, 
rest, 


Thine auowed howſ/ocuer regarded, Z. II. 


. 


— 


A Letter of aduice to his friend . C. 

Oneſt Will, J heare by your Mother that vou are going to the 

Aniuerſitie, where no doubt, but with god care and diligence 
you map doe pour ſelfe much gap : but foz that J haue paſſed the 
place that you are going to , and haue tryed the natures of tho e 
ſtudies, and the pzofit ts be made of them, let me tell thee mine opini⸗ 
on of them, and which I thinke belt foz the to follow foz thy got: 
Firſt, foz the better bleſſing of whatſocuer thou follow, beſtow 
ſome labour in reading of the dininc Loue : that done, note what 
I fell the foz the increaſe of thy ſtacke when thou ſhalt come to haue 
any dealings in the N ozld : fo thy better inftructon in ſuch courſes 
as may be fo2 thy commoditte, obſerue theſe Rules that J will read 
the : Firſt , foz G2zammer , it is euery Ulhcrs of pettie Schwles 
common Flaile: Logicke is but foz the Uniaerſitte : foz Pulicke, it 
bꝛings moze crotchets then Crownes : foz Aftronomie , it goes too 
high abone the Clouds to doe any god on the earth: Coſmographe 
is good for a Traueller, and Aſtrologie fo2 a Seaman : fo: him 
that meanes to gathcr wealth and grow rich , let him be perfca in 
Arithmeticke, to be ſure of his numbers, it will be a meane to grow 
rich many wates : foz if you kepe a Perchants boke , you ſhall 
learne his accounts, the pꝛizes of his wares, andthe gaines of them, 
as well by great as by retaile, as wel outward as hemeward, and 
this is a ſure way to wealth. Againe, it you be aduanced to a place 
of Office, to ke pe account of the number of the people, the duties, 
tributes, and what paiment ſoeuer to be made by them, foꝛ Subſidies 
Fifteenes, Cuſtemes, and what clſe ſoeuer: Arithmeticke is moſt ne⸗ 
ceſſarie foꝛ thy ſpædie diſpatch of all thoſe buſineſſes: foz howſocuer 
honour may be ſought oꝛ bought by them that haue enough, ſceke thou 
wealth, and that will bzing thee what the woꝛld can gine ther: foꝛ if 
thou fall into want, aud impairing 92 ſpending thy Kocke , be foꝛced 
to 
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to take ſome meane conrfe fo2 thy maintenante, J wil tell ther what 
thou (halt finde true: the honeſt will one ly pittie thee, and ſay theu 
maxeſt kepe a Schule , it is an honeſt trade, when a Churle will 
grutch at his groat foꝛ a ſhillings wozth of labour in beating quicks 
ſcnſe into a dul wit: who if he be not capable of a god vnderſt anding, 
ret ſhall the fault of his imperfection be imputed to thy negligence, 
and thou vndeſcrued rece ine a frowne oꝛ a foule wozd foꝛ thy labour: 
now the pꝛeud Peacock that hath a little moꝛe money then wit, will 
perhaps entertaine th to a blew Coat, + fozty ſhilinge, which how 
greucus it wil be to a god ſpirit, thcu ſhalt find, and I ſhal be ſozry 
to heare: bel ue me, if thou haue all the Sciences, be furniſhed with 
many languages, and art acquainted with honourable cenrſes,and a 
heart as honeſt as can line, yet if thou lack wealth to grace all the 
reſt, thou ſhalt haue a Fole come ever thee, and a kneue abuſe thee, 
and he whoſe wit goes no further then his tr ade, ſo play vpon thy mi⸗ 
ſer ie, with ſcanning thy courſe of life, that thou wilt wiſh rather ne⸗ 
uer to be bozne, then to be boꝛne downe with vnhappineſſe: yea, foz 
nete llities ſake then ſhalt be foꝛced to beſtow thy ſludy in flaions 
and follies, and to ſpend thy ſpirit in vaine, yea, I map ſay vile in⸗ 
uentions, to commend an vnwozthy perſon, to the wound of thine 
owne conſcience, who though he loue to heare himſelfe flattered,yet 
perhaps when he hath ini ſerably rewarded the, yet will he lic of his 
t onnty, which is little better then begger y. Oh what a plague is it 
to a noble Yi thzongh mere want to pꝛeſent an Aſſe with a bur⸗ 
den of wi a baſe ſpirit with a Trac of hono:? Dh deare Will, 


the wealthy that hath but a little wit, will grow rich with making a 


benefit of thy labours, while thou not weighing the lack of iudgement 
in the firſt directing olf thy courſe, wilt pine away with ſozrow, fo 
think of thy miſtaken foꝛtune. In bztefe therefo2c,follow my coun- 
ſell, U ndy all the Arts ſuperficially,but chic flip Arithmetick, foz it is 
the aſſured way to wealth: be not ignozant in Diuinitp: foz it is 
the ſoules comfozt : and take hed of Jacetry, leſt it run away with 
thy wit: fo2 it hath commonly one of theſe the pꝛoperties, belibel- 
ling the wicked,abuſing the honeſt, oz pleaſing the fooliſh: and theres 
ſoꝛe, though ſome excellent man map haue ſome excellent hamo2,doe 
thou rather read in an Euening, then make thy daes wozke in the 
U udy of idleneſſe: giue them pꝛaiſe that deſerne it, but doe not yon 
bend thy delights towards it: ſoz in a wozd,it is moʒe full of _—_— 

4 then 
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then p2ofit : Thus haue J wꝛit t5& atedions Letter, hoping that it 
thou wilt follow my aduice, it wil doe thee no harme: and if ſo muci 
gd as I deſtre, I ſhal be glad to ſe it: inthe meane time, leaning 
thy courſes, with thy ſelſe, to the guiding and tuition ofthe Almigp⸗ 


tie, J reſt 
T hinesn much affecion. R. P. 


To his moſt Honourable Lady Madame 
IzabellaT avin, 

Dnourable Madam, how my tnwoꝛthineſſe may hope of your 

govneſſe, I cannot finde; but in the notes of pour Qoblenelle, 

which as it may well challenge the height of pour Title, ſo doth it 


—_— 


bind a wo2ld of Scruants to your fano2:among whom my ſelf moze | 


dcſtrous then able to deſerue the lcaſt of your countenance, am now 
pꝛeſumptuous to trouble yon with an humble ſuite: J haue a ſiſter, 
of ycares ſufficient to vnderſtand betwirt god and euil, and of diſps- 
ſition, I thank Sod, not amiſſe: her bzinging vp hath beene chielly 
at her boke and needle, pet is ſhes not vnfurniſhed of other parts fit 
foꝛ aſeruant of her place: which if it might ſo ſtand with your god 
pleaſure , ſhould be to attend your Honour in pour Chamber: her 
truth J wil vndertake foz,her diligence J wil not doubt of, her kinde 
nature I can ſpeak ot, and her affection vnto pour Ladiſhip J know 
is not a little: if therefoꝛe in all theſe ſhee map be pleaſing to your 
entertainment, J ſhal be bound to pour god fauour inthe honour of 
her pzefcrment:which being the higheſt — her dutie 
can deſerue, I leaue her ſeruice with mine owne to pour honoꝛ able 
implopment. o cr auing par don to my boldneſſe, with fauour to my 


ſute, A humbly take my leaue. 
Tour Ladiſbips in all humblenefie, EAV. 


— 
— — 


Tomy moſt beloued Godfather, Z. H. 
Ddfather,at the Font pou gaue me a name, 4 as haue heard 
and read of others, vou vndertoke to ſee ine bꝛonght vp in lear⸗ 
ning, in the feare of God: J do not remember that euer 7 vet recei⸗ 
ued penie from you toward the charge therof, and yon haning neither 
charge of wife oz childꝛen, might do wel to beſtow pour bleſſing vp- 
vi me, in ſomewhat better then a bare hand, which wil buy nothing: 


Is it poſſible that hauing one fot in the graue, the other — ſo 
arre 


r 
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Carre off? Am I pour neereſt in nature, and ſhal J be furtheſt of in 
lone : I know not the cauſe, but what euer it be, miſconceiged in 
kindneſſe, let mee intreat you to bel&ue my lone , and I deſire no 
moze : foz when you are wearie of the flatterie of thoſe that f&@d vp 
on you, among the great ſhowers of your kindneſſe that pou daily 
raine downe vpon their fields, you wil, J hope, beſtow one d2op of 
grace vpon my grounds. JI wil v2genothing but your wil, and wil 
toue pou moze then they which tell yormoze : be not touetous to gas 
ther fo2 them that gape foꝛ your gods: and be not faſt-handed to him 
who loues you moꝛe then all you haue: and the god that yon wil dos 
let it be in pour life, that you may ſ@ pour contentment in the iſſue 
of your kindneſſc : loath J am ts wearie you with wozds,and theres 
fozein love of a true heart, which daily pꝛapeth fo2 pour health and 
hearts eaſe, hoping that God wil moue pou-fa2 my good, whoſcener 
is a meane of my hurt, J ceaſe further at this time to trouble you, 
but reſt alwaies in dutie of mine humble loue, 
Teur affectionate God-ſonne, T. B. 


— — em — — — 


— ——— 


— 


— — 


H. . 

Dneſt Harrie, out of a troubled ſpirit of a toꝛmented heart, J 

wꝛite to the, 4 therefoʒe beare with my ſkil, if it be not in the 
pleaſing nature cf ſo good an humour as I could wiſh, and thou art 
woꝛthy of: put as J know thee able to iudge of colours better then the 
blinde eyes of beetle heads, and of that true kindneſſe that can 4 doth 
rather comfo2t the afflided, then encreaſe the ſozrowes of the diſtreſs 
ſed: let me impart tothe ſome part of my paſſion, that paticnce in 
thy pittie may the better play her part in my ſptrit:what ſhal I ſap ? 
T line as without life, pleaſuredin nothing, croſſed in al hopes, put 
in many feares, languiſhing in many ſozrowee, 4 tr oubled with the 
griefe of a wounded conſcience: not with the hozrour of Murther, the 
fcare of Zreaſon,no2 delight of fin, but with the cruelty of Foztime, 
the vnkindneſſe of friends, and the b:eachofmy credit, and moſt of all 
with them whom J moſt loue. Dh Gop,my heart aketh,x hlame it 
not: and my Spirit mourneth, and repꝛoue it not:\o2 though patience 
be a vertue that maketh men diuine, vet there is but one Chꝛiſt, and 
men are no Angels: and let me tel the truth, the miſerie ol my life is 
intolerable in the ſenſe of nature: ſoꝛ, compare the affiicions of — 
R 2 m 
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molt patient, with the cauſes of my paſſions,and pꝛouide a woꝛld of 
pitie to behold the map of my miſeries : hath one man bene wealthy 
and become pœꝛe: ſo am I: hath another ſuffered w2ong : ſo doe J: 
another buried his Parents, Childꝛen, and deare friends: ſo haue J: 
another tr auelled farre in hope of gaine, ind returned with lolle:? ſo 
baue J: another beene wounded in the warres, fared hard, laine in a 
cold bed many a bitter ſtoꝛme, and beene at many a hard banquet ? 
all theſe haue J: another impꝛiloned: ſo haue J: ancther long bin 
cke ? ſo haue J : another plagued with an vaquict wife? ſo am J: 
another indebted, to his hearts griefe, and faine would pay and can⸗ 
not : ſo am J: in ſum, any of theſe croſſes arc able to kill the heart 
of a kind Spirit, and all theſe lie at once ſo heauy vpon my heart, 
as nothing but the hand of God can remone : beſides my continuall 
foils fo2 the reward of vaquietaeſſe, while that which ſhould be my 
comfozt, is my cozroſiue : imagine how with all this I can liue, and 
thinke what a death tt is thus to liue. Oh fo2 the ſcoꝛne of the pꝛoud, 
the abuſe of the vngr acious, the ſcoffe of the foliſh,and the ſcanning 
of the vn ind: the company of the diſcontentiue, andthe want of the 
molt affected : the diſgrace of learning the loſſe of time. and the mi⸗ 
ſeryp of want: If there be a hell on carth,it cannot be farre from this 
caue of mp diſcomfo2t : where J ain ſure, the deuill, ſering my deſire 
ts ſerne God, lapeth all huis barres he can in the way foz my diſcom⸗ 
foꝛt: but I deſie him, and hope in Chꝛiſt that my liiung and louing 
God, who hath tried my ſoule in apucrfities, wil one day in his mer⸗ 
tie ſo lake vpon me, that the deuil Chal be dꝛiuen back fre his pur⸗ 
poſe, and, the teares of my body wiped away, I ſhal rciorce in ſuch a 
jop, as, all my griefes clcane fozgotten, my heart and ſcule ſhel in 
the joy of my ſenſe, in the heauenly harmony of a holy hymne. ſing 4 
neu ſong of pzatc to the nlozp of my Sauieur: foz the haſtening 
whereof in my deliucrance from my toꝛments and comfoꝛts in his 
merties, I wil frame my daily pzayers,and be aſſured of thy Amen: 
but J feare Jam to tedious, and thrrefoze will thus end: God con- 
tinue my pattence but not mp ſoꝛrowes: gine me deliuerance from 
my miſeries, and make me thankfull foz bis bleCings, and bleſſe thes 
with as much happineſſe as thou knoweſt Fwant, ſo leauing ny 
hopes to his mercies, and vs both to his tuition: J reſt with as little 
reſt as Ithinke any man can reſt, 

T hine or not ine owe, N. F. 


To 


a k.4 4. 4 4 £:. Sends 
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To his faire Miſtreſſe and hearts honour, 


Miſtreſſe Mi Has ket at u rung tn Bewieane 


Ady,J hanobeen ſo ill a Scholler to loue, that J nener vet lears 

ned the courting of beauty, neither would J willingly vſe Art to 
abuſe vertue, and therefoꝛe if plaine truth may findfanour, I wil vſe 
no Atturneyinthts cauſe : which being fo be indged in your kind- 
nes, J wil onely cr aue audience, and ſt and to pour arbitrement : my 
caſe being mine owne Lawyer, thus J plead : Pour eyes haue il olne 
my heart, now J maſt either be atceſſary to mine owne hurt, 02 ac · 
cuſe you of the Felony : but rather willing to loſe my heart in your 
eyes, then keepe them to loke on other light, J will oncly appe ale to 
your ſelfe what to doe in this paſſton : If J loue, ycu muſt knowit, 
fo2 your eyes haue my heart: and if I toſe my heart, vou muſt hauc 
it, foz your eyes are wel wozthy of it: but now vcu haue it, pzcſerue 
it fo2 your ſeruice:lct it not die in diſpleaſure that hath no life but in 
your loue:if it could ſpealie, it wenld tell vou how dearelv, highly, and 
one ly it honoꝛs vou, and it you will bcleene it, you ſhall quickly find 
it: fo2 it is dedicated to pour ſeruice, and hath no care but of peur fa- 
uour: kæpe it then to pour vſe, ve it to pour pleaſure, and let it die 
in no other comfozt. In ſinmme, not to dwell vpen ceremonies, it is 
nothing mine, but all yours: andif it map line in ycur eves, it ſeckes 
no other heauen in this world: dꝛiue it not then from vou, that hatt 
no life but in yon : and fake it whollp to peu, that is as nothing with⸗ 
out you : ſo leauing it, with my ſel fe, to the honour of pour one ly ſer ; 
ui ce, I take my leaue foz this time: but will reft cner, 


_— — 


To his very good friend, Maſter . B. for the borrowing 
of 30 pounds for fix Months, 

Ir, I know vou lone no long M etters, and my ſute being to moſk 
men ſo vnpleaſing, F wold be loth to be tedious: I haue purchaſed 
a piece of Land, and laid out all my mony : now vpon the ſudten an 
vnerpected occaſion puts me to an extraoꝛdinary charge, fo; the fur · 
niſhing whereof, J am tonſtrained to try my god friends: ameng 
which yꝛeſuming of yeur kind pꝛomiſe bpon any v2gent otcaſten to 
a. me in lead: Jam to intrtat von by this bearer to helre me to 
Funde, wherin you ſhal ſo much pleaſure me, as ſo much map 
vas A tan requite it, à wil not foꝛget it: I wenld paue it foꝛ ix 
: g B 2 months. 
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months, my day J wil nat bzeake, J wil take it kindlie, and deſerue 
it thankfully : my Seruant is truſtie, and therefoze J pꝛaꝝ vou ſend 
it by him: and as you wil be aſſured of my loue, f@d me not with de⸗ 
lapes noz ercuſe, fo2 I know von haue it, and you know 4 wil pay, 
Thusloth to vſe you like a Voker, to ſend you a pawne : as an ho- 
neſt neighbour let me be beholding to your kindneſs , in which pou 
ſhal giue me cauſe in the like, oz a greater matter to reſt vpon, at ag 


host a warning. 
7 our aſſured friend to /e, R. H. 


tet. —— — 
» — — 


n 
— — 


To the Right Worſhipfull my very good Maſter, Sir Them is 
Ward Knight, at his houle in Padow. 


8 Ir, after my humble dutie: J haue talked with divers of thoſe 
parties to whom pou directed me, touching the benefit to be made 
of the ſuite which yon haue in hand, whoſe opinions, J finde diucrs: 
vet all agree in this, that if pou can pzocure it irreuocable, the mony 
wil be aduentured: other wiſe, they are loth to ingage their ſtates and 
credites tea farre vpon bare hopes, fo2 liues are vncertaine, and in 
the change of times, diuers things fal out contrarte to erpecation : 
pou ſhal therefoze doe wel, befoze you trouble any of them in it, to 
make ſure of the matter, in ſuch ſoꝛt as map be beſt fo2 pour p;ofit, 
fo2 the ſute being effected to good purpoſe, leaue me to deale in it to 
pour content:there is much muttering that you are like to be croſſed 
in it, J would therefoꝛe wilh xauto trie your Nrength in it, aud not to 
flip time, foꝛ it is pꝛecicus in a good courſe:beare with me J beſæch 
vou, if I moue your patience, in vꝛging your ſpeed, foꝛ it is foz your 
owne gad. Againſt your comming to Towne, J wil haue ſomewhat 
elſe fo2 you to ſet on fot, foꝛ he that wil woꝛk muſt not haue the fire 
without an Jron: but knowing your buſineſſe, I wil foꝛbeare at this 
time to trouble vou with idle newes: and onely pꝛaping foz your 
health and hearts eaſe, tommit the conſideration of pour owne cauſcs 
to the managing ol pour good diſcretion, and ſo humbly take my 


laue fo; this time, and reſt alwates, 
Tour Wor rips bumble ſerua nt, I. 2. 
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To my aſſured louing friend 7. J. with ſpeed, for 
money lent, to reſtore backe. 


Dne-payment of debts, is not onely a crack in tredit, but a loſſe 
of Friends:vpon your letter J furniſht your want, and fo2tune 
hauing bene your friend, a large conſcience, mee thinketh, doth not 
wel: your excuſe vet J know nat, noʒ can wel deuiſe it:but acquaint 
me with it, that A may not wrong your diſpoſtid, foꝛ a ſetled affcat- 
on erpected the like meaſure in undnes: the monic you had of me is 
not much, but i it had done yon a pleaſure J am glad of it:and if you 
can wel ſpare it, by this bearer J pzay pu return it, oꝛ the cauſe why 
you detaine it: I haue lately bought cher pe to ſtoꝛe a Paſture that A 
he ue tofarme, and my monie being ſhoꝛt, J am bold to wꝛite to ou 
foꝛ mine owne , which if it come Hal be welcome, if not, ſo that X 
know how it may ſtcad you, J wil foꝛbeare: and foz the conference 
betwirt your Don and my Daughter, I thinke they are moze readie 
foz vs then we foꝛ them: your mind J know, and am contented with 
it: foz as I ſee their pzoceedings, we wil ſone fal vpon agrement : 
and to be plaine with vou, J think J were beſt rather to pꝛeuide you 
moze monie, then demand any moꝛe that pou haue: and therfoze ma- 
king pour excuſe in this only point of affenion,intreating pardon foz 
my plaine manner of wꝛiting, aſſuring yon, that if this matter goe 
fozward, (as it is no other like) as their loues, ſo ſhal our purſes be 
one: And thus hoping of your health as mine owne, with commenda- 
tions to your kind Son, your ſelfe, and your god &hzew, I commit 
ycu to the Almightie, Canterbury, this fourth of Anguft, 1629. 
Towr very lowing friend. V. T. 


» 
— — 


Io a judge in the behalfe of an Offender. | 

M Y god L 02d, your honoꝛ able care of juſtice, J hope, is ſeaſoned 

with the charitable weight of mercy,fo2 though the law cutteth 
off offence by ſharpe puniſhment, vet death takes away repentance, 
and where there is ſoꝛrolo there is ſigne ot grace, the beſt Audge of 
true juſtice ChriſtJeſus, pardoned thc great ſinner, e with the gentle 
rebuke of, Sinne no more, called her to great grace: now hal Juſſ ite 
vpon the firſt fac, vſe another courſe vpon an Offender 2 J know it 
ts your Oath to doe alt manner of Juſtice, pet may you giue time of 


repentance 
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repentance in repꝛieuing this poze man,whoſe pardon wil be ec ſilp 
attained. Pour honoꝛ ſhal do a god dd: God, in imitating his courſe 
in Juſtice, will ſurely regard r reward pon : the penitent Offender 
hall be bound ener to pzay foz vou, my ſelſe with all his friends, wrt 
truly honour you : and no doubt but our King, who is ful of mercie, 
when his aſeſt ie ſhal heare of it, wil comendyon: beſe&ching there⸗ 
foze your Honour to ſtay the ſentence of death vntil the next Agiſe, 
o2 grant him a repꝛieue till the ſaid time: leauing the pee mans 
life to a woꝛd of your mouth, with my humble x bounden ſervice to 


Pour god health, and all other happineſſe, J humbly take my leaue, 
Tour honours in all humbleneſſe, D. H. 


—— 
— 
— 


A Letter of Complements : To my very good friend Maſter 
H. at his houſe in 4rthingworth, 

Ir, if J could haue let paſſe ſo fit a Peſſenger without ſome 

thankful remembzance, J were vnwozthy of ſo god a friend:but 
vous kindneſſe being ſuch as wil euer wozke in a god mind, J pꝛay 
vou let me ſalute you with this little token of my loue: The Kendlet 
is of ſuch @ack,as Briſtoll hath no better, the @ngar-loafe fo2 your 
Ladie, J aſſure yon is right Barbarie, which at this time is here of 
ſome pzice, but vpon the ceaſtng of the troubles there, J hope we ſhal 
hane it cheape here: in the meane time howſocuer it be: what yon 
nede command in that oz what clfe may be in my power to accom - 
pliſh : and ſo wiſhing JI were with you at the killing of one of your 
fat Buckes, with my hearty commendations to pour ſclfe and pom 
god Bedfellow, and many thankes to you both foz my great god 
chere, and moſt kinde entertainment, hoping to ſ& you at my houſe 
at your comming to towne, where you ſhal make your owne wel⸗ 
came, J commit vou to the Almighty : London the xx. of Julp. 

Tour very lowing and aſſured friend, C. R. 
To his aſſured friend, Maſter Thomas Riſe, at his houſe in 
the Strand, intreating his helpe for diſpatch 
ol buſineſſe. 5 

— this time of my attendante vpon the Judge ol this Cir⸗ 
tuit, I ſhal haue octaſlon to vſe man things, wherot᷑ q am nem 
bnfurniſhed:yoor ſuil in chufing the beſt, and knowing the pꝛiceg, J 


know long ſince by your kinvnelle in the like frouble;anv —_ - 
entrea 


— — — 
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entreat you once moze to take a little paines with this Bearer m 
Sernant, in helping him in the laying out ol his monie, von ſuc 
parcels, as in my note foꝛ my vſe J haue ſet downe : your travel cz 
kindncfle ſhal not be vathankfully foꝛgotten, and wherein J may in 
this Countrey, 02 elſe-where pleaſure you, you ſhal not faile of my 
belt meancs. If vou haue any newes J p2ay you acquaint me with 
them, and if the ſhip be come from the Indies, what god ſucceſſe 
they haue had: but ſome earneſt buſineſſe makes me bztefer then Y 
otherwiſe would be, and therefoze hoping of peur health, and not 
daubting of your ł indneſſe, with heartie commendations, I commit 
vou to the Almightie. Salopthistwelfth of June. 16» 9. 
Your aſſured friend, T. M. 


» 
— . Oy — — 
— — 


To his very good Friend, R. M. concerning the 
purchaſe of certaine Lands. 


8 Ir, where vou wzofe vnto me, touching the ſale of your Lozvthip 
of Bar, J cannot anſwer you fo2 two canſes : the one, the pzice 
is to high: the other, your haſte of monie is to great: foꝛ touching 
pour pꝛice, the Land you know is much impaired ſince the death of 
your Father, the Mods are low and verie backward, by cutting it 
afoꝛe their ful growth, and pour Trees are ſo waſted, that there is 
ſcarce a piece of timber wozth the felling : rour Moꝛe is ſh:ewbly 
ſpoiled fo: lack of d2ayning, and your Paſtures are ſo oucr-growne 
with Buſhes, that it wil aſke great coſt in ubbing, befoꝛe it be 
bzought to any good paſſe: yet notwithſtanding, foꝛ that wer haue 
bene vpon ſp&ch foz it, and that you ſme willing to deale with me, 
if vou wil pitch a reaſonable pꝛice, your monie ſhal not be long de⸗ 
ferred: J pꝛap vou therofo2e, if 3 may haue it as A told pou,if it be 
a hundꝛed pounds moꝛe, J care not, but further inded J wil not goe 
a pennie: let ine know your mind by this Pearer ont of hand, foz I 
am offered (A think) a better bargaine : but foz my woꝛds ſake,and 
the rather to be your neighbour, that we may now and then haue a 
game oꝛ two at Bowles. Poping of pour god health and your Fed⸗ 
fcllowes, J tommit pou to the Almightie ; from my houſe, this x 3. 
of June, 1629. 

Your very louing friend, E. R. 

L A 
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A Letter to a proud Miſtreſſe. 

H Dw beantie wil make a Fole pꝛoud, J would pour plaiffcr- 

woꝛke did not witneſſe: but had peu wit fo helpe wickedneſſe, 
pou wanld put a Parrat oat of countenance: your countenance is 
made after your conceit, as full of merrie tricks as a Ponkey : any 
faz pour fœt⸗pate, J think you haue ſoꝛe hesles,you walke ſoniccly, 
as bx on egge⸗ſhels: pour haire is none of pour owne, and fo2 pour 
Kepletire, it is like the gaud of a Maid: Parion, ſo that had pou a 
fole by the hand, you might walke where you would in a Hoꝛis⸗ 
dance: Dh fine come to it, how it fiddles like a Hackny that would 
fire at halfe a mile. Mel your Tobacco b2eath with your twothleſſe 
Chaps, wil be ſhoztly ſuch bad ware, that you wil and in the Par⸗ 
ket, and no man bid a penny foz vou: but what do J meane to ſpoile 
Paper with ſuch matter? and therefoze J wil abzupfly end: wach 
Your fet.ſcoure your hands, put on a cleane ſmocke, get you to your 
pꝛapers, repent pour wickedneſſe,and mourn to death ſoꝛ your ſoules 
ſake,foz your Car kaſſe is not wozth the car ping to the earth: and ſo 
hoping that in a god humour pou wil do ſomwha better then hang 
pour ſelfc, J leaue you to his miſ⸗hap that finds vou foꝛ the moſl fil⸗ 
kh crea ure on this earth, til you be neuer moze ſene in the lwoꝛld. 

| Your poore friend at a pinch, B. T. 


7— 


— 


The anſwer of a witty but railing wench. 
Etwirt arailing Unaue and a Kaſcal, what is the differente: 
And from a nittie Rogue what can be lokt foz but a k ow Ie 
Oh dcuil incarnate, who cuer knew ſuch a vitlaine 2 Year haire J 
wil not meddle with fo2 feare of a fall: but J wonder the Jewellers 
doe not deale with pon foꝛ a fats: where a Pinne can ſcarce ſtand 
betwirt a Pearle and a Rubie: Oh the French rhewme bids pon 
kepe out of the winde, foz feare your leanell ſtakes ſcarce yold vp 
a rotten tarkaſſe: now in ſtead of a Boz1s danee, you knowothe hey 
vp Holborne : where the Hangman at the gallowes ſtaies to carne 
ycu a newturne: But thou waetched wozme, vnwoꝛt hy the name cf 
a man, get the to thy knees, aſke foꝛgiuenes of all the woꝛld, mate 
thy confe ſſion in the Cart, and commend thy ſonle ts the X 02d, fo: 
thy ficlh the Dogs wil not meddle with: and ſo in haſle, hoping my 
letter may come to th afoze the laſt calf, J end in haſt. 
Thy charitable friend, B. C. 

A 
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A Letter of Challenge to a Swaggerer. 

Jrra,your fwaggering is ſo foliſh that the childꝛen laugh at you 

where you goe: and foz your valonr, if your Feather be away, 
your ſwoꝛd wil doe no hurt: your toſſing of pots feare none but flies, 
and foz your bzane woꝛds they are nothing but winde. But leaft 4 
doe not ſome pleaſure in telling yon of your faults, let it ſuffice to 
make an end of all matters: To mozrow in the mozning you ſhall 
haue me by eight of the clocke in the field beyond yeur Lodging,nere 
vnto the Pele: where if yan dare come alone, vou ſhall finde mce 
without company,readieto doe mozethen J wil ſpeake ; til when er⸗ 
xecingno other anſwer then your ſclfe,J reſt, 

Yourauowed enemie, I. T. 


— 


— 


A dogged anſwer. 
De vou imagine me aPtt'iſtian, that you begin to play Go- 
liah tn a letter? I aſſure du, if your deedes be like pour woꝛde, 

m Feather wil not abide your windie woꝛds: but foz my ©wozd,it 

hath no point, and therefoze cares not a point foz pou : if you be not 

d2imke , I muſe what madneſſe doth poſſeſſe you : but the beſt is, J 

hope now vou haue ſpoken, you haue done: foz J wil be there where 

pou appoint, but J doubt yan wil not per foꝛme: but as yon tell me 
cf my faults, J hope to whip pou foz ycurs: and ſozrie to haue loſt ſo 
much time about idleneſſe, J end, 


— 


— 


Yours as I haue reaſon, F. R. 


— — — 


To my very ul Couſin Maſter I. D. at his 

ouſe in Swand:, | 
8 J vnderſtand, you are determined to put pour yotmger 
. o me App:entizc toaPerchant : beleeue mee J highly com⸗ 
mend pour reſolution herein: foʒ I that hane trauclled farre,x ſgne 
much, can ſpeake ſomewhat of them, and their noble Þ2ofeſſton : J 
could wel cine it a higher title, fo2 a right Pcrchant is a ropall fel- 
low, her is deſir ous to ſ& much, totrauell much, and ſometime to 
gaine a little doth aduenture much, though ſometime foz a little ad- 
nenture he doth gaine much: but what are the ſund2ie natures of pe · 
rils, as wel at Sea, as at Land: as wel of his gods as his perſon, 
none knoweth but himſelfe, ez like himſelfe: but haning tranelled 
farre and finiſhed his voyage , —_ ſafe returne, hauing — 

| 2 0 
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Godthanks, note what is the conrſe of his life, to obſerue a comelp 
oꝛder inthe Citie, t enrich manie proze men by the retailing of his 
goods, who fit at eaſe andſell in their Shops, that which he with 
great toyle and danger fetched out of farre Countries. ow ſay his 
gaine be great, let it be anſwered in the deſert of his trauel: ſhal a 
faire 02 a fine Hoꝛzſe, bꝛought ont of Barbarie, be here fmelie kept, 
wel fed, and neatlie dzefed, and richlie attired: and ſhal not a Per 
chant that hath tranelled manie miles beyond Barbarie, be thought 
wozthie of a fine houſe, god E and, daintie fare, and an honeura ble 
Title, foꝛ the reſolution of his Aduenture and the toile of his trauel: 
ſhal a L ute oz a Citterne, bꝛought out of Italy , be put in a caſe of 
Ueluet, and laced with Sold, foz Ing? and ſhal not a er ⸗ 
chant that fetcht that Lute, and went farre further then that Coun⸗ 
trie foꝛ better Commodities be thought wozthis of his gaine, and 
honoured foꝛ his mind: ſhal the Lawyer ſel! bꝛeath at a high rate? 
and ſhal the Merchant be gredged his pzice of his Mares: what 
Hal I ſay? who vpholds the ſtate of a Citie 2 oz the Honour cf a 
State vnder the King, but the Perchant: who beautifieth a Court 
with Jewels and cutward Dznament*s? but the traue l of a Mer⸗ 
chant: who beantifies the Garvens with ſundzie ſozts of Fruits and 
Flowers, but the tranelling Merchant: hee may wel be calted the 
Merchant, the Sea-ſinger,oz the maker of the Sea to ſing:the Seas 
ſinger, when he hath faire wind, and god weather: and maketh the 
Sea to ſing, when ſhee ſ&@s the godlie hauſes that float vpon her 
KWlanes, and caſt Anchoz in her Sands. But let me leane the Sea, 
and come te the Land: confider of the ſweet and ctuil manner of their 
lines: whoſe Houſes moꝛe neate? whoſe wiues moze mode(t ? whoſe 
apparel mo2e comely, whoſe diet moze daintie? and wheſe cariage 
moꝛe tommendable:baliant withoat quarrels,merrie witheut mad. 
neſſe, bountiſul intheir gifts, and verie neat x choiſe in their Ban⸗ 
quefs 2 whoſe childzen are better nartred? whoſe ſeruants better go⸗ 
nerned? whoſe Houſe better ftuffed and maintained? Furthermoze, 
what comt̃oꝛt haue the diſtrefſed found bepond the Seas? and how 
manie poꝛe do they relieue at home: what Coltedges: what Yoſpt, 
tals? what Alms-honſcs hatie they builded! and in effea, what Cities 
haue thep enlarged, and what Countries haue they enriched: how 
few Lawyers can ſay ſo:i that be all true, which much moꝛe might 
be ſais intheir hendur - gine them their right: I ſay the Perchant 
: is 
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is & Nopall fellow, and goe fozwards with your infent : if you wil 
euer haue your Sonne ſte any thing, know any thing, doe any thing, 
oꝛ be woꝛth anything, put him to a Perchant : and gine with him 
ſuch a poꝛtion as out of his yeares, may ſet vp his trade 02 traffick, 
doubt not hee wil doe wel, and thinke not hee can almoſt doe better: 
ſo beſerching God to bleſſe him in all his courſes, without which hee 
wil be woꝛſe then nothing, J p2ay you do as J wiſh you, charge him 
to ſerue God, and ſo turne him to the Moꝛld: and thus hauing truly 
wzitten vou my opinion touching my pur poſe, wiſhing health, and ho⸗ 
nonr, and all happineſſe, to all wozthy true Perchants, in hope of 
pour health, J commit you to the Almightie, Arthingwortbh, this 
20, of Augutt. ö 
Your very louing Couſin, N. B. 


2 ——_— — 


— — 


_ ** — — — —— 


To his deareſt, faireſt, and worthieft of loue, honour, 
and ſeruice, Miſtreſſe ELEANOUR +1 agxet 
a+ mM" Seis i Hamer min 

F chould commend pon (faireſt of women ) abone the ne, 

and compare von with the Sunne, you would put me in the clouds 
foz a flatterer : but knowing pour owne wo2th, and finding the ſub⸗ 
ſtance of my truth, you cannot blame me, in adiniration ts ſpeake 
truth of your perfection , which of what power it 1s in dzawing the 
ſcrutce of reaſon, if yon would bel&ue, loue would quickly tel vou 
but the cauſe of inconſtantie inthe vnwiſe, bꝛedeth diſtruſt of truth 
in the moſt faithfnll : but all Birds are not of one Feather, noꝛ all 
men of one minde. In bztefe, not to make along harneſt of little 
Conc, wich being ripe, would be gathered in god time: let truth 
be my ſpokes man, and belefemy comfozt : the hope whereof, as mp 
onely woꝛlds happineſſe, referring oncly ta the care of peur kinds 
nelle in the faith of true affection, I rel?, 
Your auowed and aſſured, R. Neath 


— — — —0 — — 


A Letter toa Friend to borrow a piece of Money. 


Ir, as nothing moze trieth a friend then calamitie, ſo is there 
nothing maze gricucas,then to be beholding:in kindnes 9 
2 | 


2 
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f J may become your debter fo2 fine pounds, it is not much, pet wil 
it pleaſure mee moꝛe then a little: your appointed day J wil not 
b:cake with you, and wherein J may thankfully requite pou, you 
ſhal finde no fozgetfulneſſe of your kindneſſe: but time is pzecions, 
— — entreating your ſpedie anſwer, in hope of no deniall 

reſt. 
| Your aſſured friend to command, T. W. 


—— — — — 


The anſwer. 

M ould be as glad to pleaſure pou as any man, but truth cannot 

be blamed,fo2 with moze then fo2 my neceſſary vſe, that I cannot 
ſpare, J am not pꝛeſently furniſhed: J pzay vou therefoze take not 
a deniall vnkindly: fo2 if my credit will pleaſare you, J will not 
faile, my beſt to doe pou god: if otherwiſe you would v2ge mee, it 
wil be to little purpoſe : and therefoze ſoʒrie that J am not in tune 
to ſatiſſie your erpecation, J mult leaue patience to pour kinde diſ⸗ 
cretion, which as you knew mee, ſhal command me, fo2 Jam, and 


wil be, to the vttermoſt of my power. 
Your aſſured friend, D. S. 


— — n 
— — 


A Letter or good counſell to Miſtris H. C. at her 
houſe in pe. Cheſt, | 

| Y god Confin, JI remember at my laſt being with vou, wee 

had ſome conference about conſideration : bel ue me, when J 
conſider the wozld, and what J haue ſene in it, and the beſt things of 
it, and that all in eſfed, is as nothing, oꝛ rather woꝛſe, if any thing at 
all, I wonder bow men, who haue ſo much judgement of god from 
euil, how can thoſe men that know the vncertaine time of death, liue 
as though they thought neuer to die? how can he that readeth oꝛ he 1- 
teth the Noꝛd of God, and beleeneth the truth of it, be ſo careleſſe of 
it, and ſo diſobedient to it Nil men be ſick, that may be whole: o: 
die, that may liue? what ſhal J ſap: but as Paul (atd to the Corin- 
thians, O yee fooliſh people, who hath bewitched you? It is the 
wozd of Ged, that tranſgreſſion is as the ſinne of Witchcraft : and 
ſurely, if men were not bewitched with ſinne, they could not ſo de⸗ 
light in wickeneſſc,being the croſſe and barre to all their happines, 
could the Zhiefe conſider the dome of the Law, oz the miſerie of the 


deſpoiled, ſurely he would not ſteale: if the Adulterer didconſider the 
filthinelle 
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filthineſſe of his action, and the ſhame of his follic, ſurely he wou! d 

turne honeſt : if the murtherer did conſider the hoꝛroꝛ of death, and 
the terroꝛ of fin, he would neuer kil: In b2icfe, if any ſinner would 
loke into the foule nature of ſinne, he would be out of loue with it: 
and if he did conſider the power of Gods w2ath,he would be afraidef 
it: Qap, could, oꝛ would man conſider the godneſſe of God towards 
him, in commanding and foꝛbidding nothing, but that which is god 
fo2 him, how could he be ſo foꝛgetfull of his ewne god, in offending 
the Autho2 of all goodneſle? Af the tath2ift could conſider the miſerte 
of want, ſure he would not be careleſſe of his eſtate: it the cout tous 
could conſider the mi erie of the poze, he would be moze charitable; 
if the Swaggerer could conſider the comelineſſe of ſobꝛietie, and the 
ſhame of immodeſtie, ſurelie he would be moze cinil : If the Pagi⸗ 
ſtrate did conſider the miſerte of the poze, hee would not be ſo care- 
{eſſe of their toꝛment, and put them to ſuch ſozrow, bnt remember, 
that juſtice without mercie, is to nere a touch of: ty2annie. If the 
offendant did conſider the griefe and ſhame of pmmiſhment, he would 
containe himſelfe within the compaſſe of a better courſe, If he that 
pꝛeacheth the Wo2d,and followeth it not, could confider the heaui⸗ 
neſſe of Gods judgement, and the ſhame of his folly, he would doubt- 
leſſe be mroze carefull of his ſoule, and moꝛe kind to his flocke. If the 
K awyer could conſider the Law of Bod, he would neuer grieue his 
Client, noꝛ ſpeake againſt a knowne truth: but as J ſaid befoze, to 
le aue tediouſneſſe, it is the onely lacke of conſideratign, that maketh 
the t, edlcfſe wil of man to runne the way of errour, to the ruine ok. 


* his beſt comfozt: and therefoꝛe J intreat pou, notwithſtanding my 


allowance of your juzgement touching the heanenly pzonidence, and 
power in the motion of uli god actions : pet ſo to allow of my opint- 
on touching want of confideration, that it is one of the greateſt cau⸗ 
ſes of the tonſuſlon of reaſtn , by the coruption of Nature : and 
knowing that the care of your conſideration is ſuch as both,and may 
wel giue exam le to moſt erpert mento follow the rules of pour dire⸗ 
«ton: in the whole courſe of life, wiſhing my ſelle ſo happie, as to ens 
joy the company of ſagad a friend, till A ſe you, and euer, I reſt 
in faſt (cticd affection, 


Your very louing friend, N. V. 
To 
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To my ſweet Loue, Miſtris E. NMasket 

Wert Tbue, if ablence could bꝛerd foꝛgelfulneſſe, then fozteme 

ſhould doe much harme to affection, but when the ere of the mind 
loketh into the joy ofthe Heart, the ſentence may wel be ſpoken. 
As in ſilence vou may heart me, ſo in abſence you may ſe mee: foz 
laue is not an houres humour, noꝛ a ſhadow of light, but it is alight 
of the ſpirit, and a continuing paſſion : thinke not therefoze J doc, 9 
can foꝛget thee , oz love my ſelſe but foz thee : ſhoztly J hope to ſex 
ther, and in the me ane tune though not with thee, yet not from the, 
noz wil be at reſt with my ſelle, till à may reſt onely with the, J 


reſt aliratestorell, | 
Thine onely and all, MW. Salm 


„ — — — — — — 


Her anſwer. 11 ” aw * 
V deare, ifvelaies were not a death to loue, excuſe were cnr/ 
rant in the conſtruction of Kindaefſe, but ſenfences are better 
ſpoken then vnderſt@d, and a pleaſing pzcſence is better then an ex, 
cuſed abſence ; remembꝛante is god, but poſſeſſion better, and lone 
boldeth memozic but a kinde of melancholly. Let your ſelle there⸗ 
foe be the mellenger rather of your lone then your Letters, leſt Foz- 
tune in a mad fit be croſſe ts your beſt comfozt, not in reſpec of mp 
conſtantie, but my Parents vnkindneſſe. This is all J wil weite 
at this time, but wiſhing a happie time, to the beginning of a neuer 
ending, I reſt till that time, and at all times, one and the ſame, 
vours as you know, E. Nas (et 
— | — ——— 
An old mans Letter to a young Widow. 
— I haue neither a ſmoth Face, noz a filed Tongue 
to cheat peur cycs, no2 abuſe your Cares withall : but a 
true heart and a conſtant minde that doth inwardly loue you, and 
wil neuer deceiue peu: fickle heads and vnbzidled wills know not 
where, no; how to betow themſelues, when their wits goe a wols 
gathering among ſh2ewes that haue had fleeces. they may be kinde, 
but not conſtant, and Lone lones no aut⸗lakorr: beſides, light heads 
haus no ſtaied he les, + a little wealth is ſoone ſpent : whoknoweth 
the woe of want, can tell you the difference betwirt an old mans 
Darling, ⁊ a yong mans Ularling : TU hy : how can they loue, that 


ſcarte know how to like? J now you h; aue many Suters of — 
ut 


— — 


mer. 
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bit none that J thinke moze woꝛthie then my ſelle: foꝛ none can 
loue you ſo much, o eſtme su ſo wel: fo haue &nowne the 
Moꝛld, and care not foz it, noz fo any thing but you: If therefoze 
all J haue may pleaſe pon, and iny ſelte, to loue and honoꝛ vou, make 
my co'nt32t your contentment, and I wil ſeeke no other Paradiſe in 
this we;id. Thus ho ping that reaſon in your fauour, wil cffec the 
hope of my aftectien,lcainng vou to your ſelfe,to be pour ſelfe, J reft 


Yours ornot his owne, T.P, 


X 1M 


* 


Her anſwer. 


Ir, I could neuer ſe you but in a letter: I cheuld deli aht much in 

your pꝛeſente, but contraries are not cozreſpendent : a gray⸗head 
and greene minde fit not, your perſwaſtons were fozctble, were nof 
pour ſelfe of to much weakeneſſe: but thengh foz your god wil, 1 
thanke yon, yet fo2 nething wil J be indebted te vou, no, not foꝝ ll 
wozld would J be froubled with you : foz as our yeares, ſo I feare 
sur fancies wil be different: and the patience mouing choller, may 
bꝛerde anger, whento be an old mans Darling, is a kinde of turſe to 
nature: eu ſay wel, ho can loue, that knowes not how to like: 
when the ſenſes are vntapable of their comfo2t, what is imaginati⸗ 
on but a Dꝛeame :? a blinde man can judge nocolonr, a deaſe man 
hath no ſkill in Muſick, a bum be man no cloquente, and an old man 
little fe ling in Loues paſſion : foz my Tato2sthey ſute mytime, and 
ſerue their owne: and fo; their wozth, I hal judge ofthe moſt woz⸗ 
thic : now fo2 theirw its, if they loſe not their alone fleces,letthem 
gather TW ol where they can : but fo2 your lone, A wil nat denture 
on it, leſt being to old, it be not (wet, and foz my pong Sutoꝛs, J 
hope I ſhal take herd ol ſhadowed ſow2eneſle: as fo: Foꝛtune, white 
Uertue goucrnes affection. J mil not feare my fclicitte : ſo hoping 
your owne reaſon wil perſwade ponto he ue patience with your paſ⸗ 
ſion, and le aue me to my better tomfoꝛt, meaning to be as you with 
me, my lclfe, and none other, J reſt 

Not yours, if mine one, P. M. 


P A 
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A Letter 6f a young man to his ſweet-heart. 
yer 1M Martha 1 mm nt. 
Lene, it I could haue as good paſſage as myLetfers, Y 
would be a better Meſſenget of my thoughts then my woꝛds 
can expꝛeſſe: but as the ſecret of ny heart is ſealed ip in my Letter, 
ſo is the ſecret of my Leue ſealed vp in my heart, which none can (@ 
but pour eyes, noꝛ hal know but your kindneſſe: let me not then lan / 
guiſh in the lingring hope of mp deftres, but haſten my comfoꝛt in 
the onelie anſwer of pour content: vou know the houre of the firſt 
meting of our fantaftcs, the true continuance of our trremoucable 
afﬀeetons, and why wil ycu not appoint the concluſion of our eom- 
fozf. Triall cannot let you doubt my Loue, and Loue wil be ſwoꝛne 
fo; the ſecuritie of my trut!) : both which thus farre plead foꝛ me in 
your fauour, giue truth the reward of trial, and Lonethe regary of 
Truth, and deferre not the ſentence of Juſtice, to let me liue 82 bye 
in your j udgement: foz im pꝛiſones J am in your beautie, bound in 
the bands of your ſeruice, and live but in the hope of your fancur, 
in which J reft ener and onelie ts reſt happie in this TWd2iy. 
Yours, though not yours, Kc 4-1 


—_—_— 
_ 1 


An anſwer to his Loue. 

Þ Sweat, JI rather with your ſelfe, then pour Ketter, though 

in the hall of your deſire, your pzeſencc had bin to little pur 
poſe : fo Deedes are in god wap, that are ſubſcribed and ſcalcd, but 
til the delincrte be made, the matter is not fullie finiſhed: haue there, 
foze patience foz a time, fo2 it is (one enough, that is wel enough: 
and pet I confeſle in kindnefre, delay is little comfoat : yet tap foꝛ a 
faire day, though it be almoft at none: be perſwaded of my affedi⸗ 
on, and let faith feare no foztune,fo2 lone can be no Changeling and 
ſo imagine of my ſelfe: when yon offend, J wil puniſh you, and when 
pon doepleaſe, I wil pꝛaiſe pam: ſoaſſuring truth beliefe, and lone 
comfo2t, J reſt ſo (cone as J wel map, to giue the reaſon of pour beſt 
reſt, and til then, and ever wil reit. 


Yours as I may, M. J. 


- 


II 


II 
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A merry Letter of newes to a ſriend. 


Ight Troian,J know thou loueſt no complement, noꝛ car eſt foz 

ame trickes, but as a god⸗ fellow and a friend, wouldeſt heart 
how the ZW o21dgoeth:allthe Mold J am not acquainted with, and 
therefoze I know not what to ſay to it, but foz the little part of it, 
the petue place,oz Pariſh where J dwel, and ſome few miles about 
it, J wil tel pon, there is a fal of Connies,fo2 there is ſuch a Wozly 
of them enerie dap inthe Parket, that except they be young and fat, 
there is little monte bidden foꝛ them: Macknep⸗Jades are ſcarce 
wozth their meat, and euerie houſe hath ſuch a dogge, that not a beg- 
ger dare come nere the doe, and not a Mouſs at a Cheeſe , buf a 
Cat is at her heeles: Maid Marrian of late was got with child in her 
lee pe, and the Hobby ⸗hoꝛzſe was halfe madde, that the Fele ſhould 
be the Father ok it: a great tal there is of ſetting vp of a new Tas 
ue rne, but Tobacco is the thing that wil vent the old Sacke, there 
is ſpoken ſo much gibberiſh that we haue almoſt fozgot our Pother 
Tonguc, foz euer ie Bop, in our Schole, hath Latine at his fingers 
end, marrie it is in a Boke, fo2 all his wit is in his Copie, fo2 in 
Capite he hath little. Our Fres-ſcholc is fiew painted with Miſ⸗ 
dome cuer the gate, foʒ within, except ſome vnhappie Mag, there is 
no moꝛe wit then is neceſfaric, Aolw, fo; other newes J wil tel you, 
wet weather frights vs with a hard Harueſt, and Uſurers ars halfe 
mad, foz lack of vtteranceof their monie: Law was nener moze in 
vſe, noꝛ men moze out of monie: andfo2 MN omen, they are ſtrange 
Creatures, fo: ſome of them haue th:& faces, e (o fine in p:oud pa- 
ter, that if they carie it as they doe, they wil put manis men out of 
countenance: fo2 other ozdinarie matters, they are as you left them, 
a pot of Ale is wozth a pennie, a Bad wil haue bzaue Clothes, the 
Man in the Mone is aboue the Clouds, and the nate of Clabbes 
wil ſtil make one in the locke. Other things there are that J am 
ſhoztly to acquaint you with : in the meane time wꝛite vnto me how 
thou doeſt, and how the winde blowes on pour fids : and ſo ſozris 1 
haue no geod thing to ſend th&, with the loue of my heart, I commit 


the to the Almightie. | 
Thine to the end, M. R. 
2 | An 
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An anſwer, 


Hon mad Uillamr, what hath walkt about thy bꝛaines, to put 

thy wit tn ſuch a temper: a tale ofa Tub, and the bottome out: 
wel, to quite pour kindneſſe, you ſhal know ſomewhat of our wo2ld, 
o it is, that the For hath made a hand with moſt of our fat Gerſe: 
the N colfe meets with cur Lambes, befoze they can wel goe from 
the Dam, and the Aat⸗rat hath ſo ſpoyled our Fiſh-poles, that if 
he had not berne caught with a Trappe, we might haue gone to Sea 
foʒ a red Herring. Our Bailiffes Bull runs thoꝛow all the te in 
our Pax iſh, andthe Tanners Dog hath wo2rieda wild Sow. The 
Bailiffe of our hundꝛzed takes vpon him like a Juſtite, and fince the 
new Ale-houſe was ſet vp, the Conſtable is much tronbled : but 
though Dates be ranke and Nie be ripe, TW heate is but thirme, and 
Barly ſhozt : gov fellowſhip goes down the wind, and pet wenches 
are right bꝛed: our Piper is fallen ficke of an Ale-furfet, and old 
Huddle got a blow at midnight, that makes him ſtr addle all day. 
Parnell ſhal haue her ſwert⸗heart in ſpight of Tom Finker, and there 
is wondering in the Zowhe that thou art not in the Goale befoze 
the ©cflions : but be tho of gov chere, there is time enough fo2 a 
god turne, and come when thou wilt , thou ſhalt make thine owne 
welcome. Oh madſlane, let mee be merrie with the a little, foz 
thou knoweſt J loue ther: thy Gzandfire is going to his graue, and 
hath bequeathed ther a knanes poꝛtion: the Bel hath gone foꝛ him: 
but ſoſ@ne as he is paſt, J wil ſend thee woꝛd in Poſt, that fo: griefe 
of his death thou mayeſt dzink to all Chʒiſtian ſoules: thy Siſter 
is where ſhe was, and ſweares thon art honeſter then thy Father. J 
wil ſay no moze, but thou haſt Friends that thou knoweſt not, and 
therefoz8 come when thou wilt, wee wil haue a health ere we part: 
and ſo in haſt farewel. 


. Thinetp the prooſe, R.S. 


To 


To 
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To a young man going to trauell beyond the Sea. 


Ood Conſin, J finde by pour laſt Letter pour pꝛeſent intent 

to trauel, J pzay God it may fall out foꝛ your gœd: fo2 though 
in reſpec of your peares, pour bodie be in god ſt ate to endure come 
hardneſſe, yet there is difference in the natures of Ccuntries, both 
in the Ayze and dyet; but aboue theſe things, there are many things 
to be obſerued, that negligently regarded, may be greutlie to yeur 
hurt: as fix ll, toʒ pour religion, haue a great care, that your eres lead 
not your heart after the hozroz of Idolatry, ſerue God ſincerely, not 
kondlie, not in ſhew, but in truth of zeale, and fo2 all your comfozt in 
all your cour ſe, that yon truſt in him, and none elſe: Secendlic, fo: 
pour car kaſſe, take h&d of to much following the feminine ſexe, and 
p2ay fo2 continencie, it is a bleſſed vertue. J ſpeake not this foꝛ the 
common ſoꝛt, foʒ J hope pour ſpirit is tes high to ſt pe to ſuch game 
but foꝛ the Dy2ens, Whoſe faces are bewitching objects, and whole 
voyces, as inchanting Þuſrcke; it theſe be in the way of your Care, 
o2 your Epe, haſte you from them, leſt to late pon finde it to true, 
that you wil hardly ſcape dzowning , when vou are over head and 
eares: ſuch werds wil hang about your g as wil ſo hinder ycur 
ſwimming, that yon wil hardlie ouercome it in health, if vou hap to 
ſcape with your life:farthermoze, if you met with ſome chaſt Pene- 
lope, whoſe beautie walkeseuen with vertue, let not a chaſte eve in 
her beget an vnchaſte thonght in vou: J peake not this in feare of 
ante thing but peur youth , pet though J know pou wel diſpoſed in 
manie wapes, J doubt you are not right in all: and this being a thing 
that J knot moſt neceſſarie, I thought in my lone to giue you a nete 
of : now foꝛ pour pur ſe, let it be pꝛiuate to your own knowledge, leſt 


it be an otcaſton of your vnhappines, and bꝛeed yon moze partakers 


then foꝛ p2ofit: now foꝛ pour tongue, let it follow your wit, and tip it 
with truth, that it may abide all touch:and fo pour diet, let it be ſpa⸗ 
ring, fo2 better leaue with an appetite, then goe to Phyficke foꝛ a 
Surket now fo2 your connerſation,chnſe the MN iſe, and rather heare 
them, then trouble them, and againſt all Foztunes fake patience 
in your paſſage : ſo ſcrinng God, and obſerning the Mold, no doubt 
but yon ſhal make a bene ſſt of your vopage, and J wil be joyfull of 
your returne: and thus loth to tyꝛe you with a long Tale, when 1 

P 3 | know 
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know in alictle you wil vnderſtand much: in pꝛaper fo2 your go 
ſucceſſe and ſafe returne, I commit you tothe Almightie. 
Arthingworth 24. Of Iuly 16 34+ 


Your af. donate k inſinan, 
I. M. 


— —_— 


— —— — —— — E————— 


To his friend C. T. in his tune of ſickneſſe, and 
ſorrow for a great misforcune, 


Care George, knowing the cauſe, though not the condition of 

thy ſickneſle, J am bold alittle to aduiſe the fo2 the better re- 
couerte of thy health: Thou knoweſt deare friend) that there is no- 
thing paſſeth neither vnder noz abone the hequens, but either by the 
direction oꝛ permiſſion of the wiſdome of the Almightie: there is no 
Day but hath his Night, no Element but hath his contrarie, noz 
comfozt on the earth without a croſſe : thou art ſozrie to ſæ the tru⸗ 
eltie of Fo2tune, but turne thine epes to a better light, and thou ſhalt 
ſe it a triall of Gods! 2 ił nature be accurſed fo2 ſin, thou mult 
finde it in this wozld oz another, and the ſecond death is wozſe then 
che firſt, If ſickneſſe make tha fer le Gods hand, ſhal not patience 
make thee trie his mertie? and health make thee know his loue 2 Jf 
leſſes make the pœꝛe, wert thou not better with patience be Gods 
begger, then in pꝛide the woꝛlds Bing: grienc not then at thy foz⸗ 
tune, but liue by thy faith: be rather a lob then a Saul, foꝛ there is no 
ſpurnng againſt ſo ſharp a pzicke as Sods pur poſe: I am ſoꝛrie 
fo: thy ſickneTe, but moze foꝛ the cauſe: fo: to mourne to no end is 
mere follie: and a pining ſickneſſe is a ſigne of moꝛe paſſion then 
patience; Chꝛiſt ſuffered fo2 the, ſuffer thon foz thy (elfe Lay away 
thy to much melancholly, foz fighing is womar.iſh, and wa ping is 
babiſh: be wiſe therefozc foꝛ thy ſe lie, and be god to thy ſelfe, plucke 
vp thy ſpirits, and put thy ſelfe onely vpon God, liue not like a dead 
man, but die like a liuing man: tet not foztune be a meſſengcr of 
death, no impatience a pꝛejudice to thy health: take thy Hoꝛſe, and 
ride duet to me: and take the time as it fals, if faire, the fewer 


clothes ; if foule, taks a Cloake, but deferre not the time, fo⸗ — 
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pierceth apace, and fo2 the inde, there is no Phyſtcke but patiente 
and mirth : bꝛing the fir with the , and the laſt J wil pꝛouide fo 
thee : til when, wiſhing thee out of thy ſolemne Cell, and to take my 
houſe foz thy better comnfozt, til A ſ@the, and alwates, J reſt, 


Thine in all mine owne, D. R. 


— 


An anſwer to the ſame. 


H Dw eaſily the healthfull can giue counſell fo the ficke, and how 
hardlie they can take it, J would J were not in caſe to pꝛœue: 
but I ſ& patience nas not to be perſwaded, foz where paine is, ſhe 
wil be entertained. J know there is no reũſting of Gods power, noꝛ 
muttering againſt it: but ret thinke that fteſh and blood in manie 
things bath much a doe to beare it, and though Foztune be a fiction, 
pet it troubleth manie fine wits, and the triall of patience puts the 
beſt ſpirit to a hard point: neuer to haue had, is little woe to want: 
but to loſe, hopeleſſe of retouer p, wil ſting the heart of a god mind: a 
ſoꝛrow is ſoner taken then put off, and death is comfoztable to the 
afflicted : Foles cannot take thougyt, and Knanes wil not, but the 
honeſt and the care full vnder ſt and the plague of miſerie: if death be 
this way oꝛdained me, J cannot ation it, and if helpe come vnloked 
fo2, I ſhal be glad ot it, but if von wil tate the paines to make mer 
trie the comfo2t of pour company, my ſelfe ſhal haue ſome rome to 
entertaine a friend foꝛ ſaich a neede: and knowing your loue, can a: 
count no leſſe: J pzay yon therefoze without further ceremonies, let 
me ſe vou verie thozthe : if J liue, peu ſhal know my kindnefe, if 
I die, vou ſhal find my loue : ſa dzawing towards a Feuers fit, I am 
fczced thus to conclude tn the ſpight of Foztune: in the grace of God, 
I wil digeſt what J can, and pzay foz patience fo2 the reſt: and ſo 
hoping ſpeedily to ſ@ you, til then and alwaies, Jreft, 


In ſickneſſe and in health thine what mine, R. H. 
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A yonger Brother to his elder, falne vnhappily on a little 
wealth, and ſuddenly growne fondly proud. 


Dod Bꝛother, as J am glad to heare of your health, ſo am J 
ſazrieto beare of your ill cariage : it is fold me by them that J 
can beleuc , that your wealth which ſhould make vou gracſous, 
makes pou in a manner odious : hy, it is wonder ſul, that pou can (0 
ſuddenlie metamo2phoſe your mind from wit to follp:it grieneth me 
to heare pour deſcription of almoſt as many as know poa: it is ſaid 
you lake ouer the Sone, walke as vpon ſtilts, ſpeake as it were fo; 
Charitie,and with a ſwellung conceit of pour wealth, make pour face 
like one of the fours winds:in your apparel pou are womaniſh, yorr 
Kurffes ſet vp in pzint, your beard ſg arched, # pour countenance (8 
ſet, that pou are inoze meet foz a p2ologue befoze a comedie, then to 
giue example of ciuilitie: fozmalitie is a kind offollie,when he that 
walkes vpꝛight like a Kabbat, is like a Bop that ſhauld ſay Gzace : 
they ſap you are ſeldome without a flowze in your mouth, J would 10 
were fitlie perfumed fo2 the deſert of pour follie: you weare pour 
Cleate alwaies b2oad,that one may ſe pour filken inſtve : and pour 
Garters beneath your kng are readie to o pe fo2 a Role : all theſe 
notes are taken of you,aftd withall, that to maintaine this pzide von 
are (0 couetous as the Deuil: foz as J heare,you are both an Wſurcr 
anda Bꝛoker, and haue moze cunning tricks in your trade then an 
honeſt heart could away withal:truly,this is not wel, fo your eſt ate 
needs it not, your epucation doth not teach it: let me therefoze intreat 
pou to turne anew leafe, ſing a new (ſong, be courteous, be not coue- - 
tous,kinde,but not p2oud, and haue a conſcience in all your courſes : 
fo; there muſt be an end of all your matters, and KRependance wil be 
the beſt paiment of pour ill taken accounts: beleue it, fo you ſhal 
finde it at laſt, wiſh nat te late: and ſo out of the ſincere lone of a 
true heart, that holds you as deare, as his owne life, x ather deſirous to 
tell yon what J nde amiſſe in you, then to ſoth yon in what J finds 
grituous in pou: to his Sate that may amend pou, with my pꝛax⸗ 
ers fo; pan, I leaue you, 


Your true louing Brother, R. B. 


To 
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Io a faite proud Tit. 


F Aire Biftreſſe, why ſhould you furne that to a curſe, which was 
muen ycufo2 a bleſſing? J meane your beautic, which Honld 
haue made you gracious, but hath filled you ſo full of p2ide, that vou 
marre your colour with an ill countenance : and when yon ſpeake, 
you ccunterfeit ſuch a kinde of liſping , that vou cannot b2ing out a 
wiſe woꝛd t your bodies are made ſo ſirait, and pour fardingale ſo 
great, that in dead of a Woman you map make an Intick sf yerr 
ſclfe : J amplaine but tel vcu troth, I thinke ycu are beſt in pour 
quoting coat: foz your tricking and tyꝛing takes away all your 
p20poztion: ſo that the Painter and the Tayloꝛ haue put Nature 
out of countenance : but lince it is the faſhion fo2 Feoles to weare a 
Cockes combe, let them weare Feathers that liſt, J wil not blew 
them away, bat as aged friend tet ine tel voti, that tels pou but foz 
your god, be honeſt and be hanged, and let knaucrie goe to the deuil: 
ffandnot leering in pour doze, noꝛ deuſe lies to make Fooles, na 
vſe trickes to picke pockets, foꝛ in the end all wil be n , fo2 the 
Por 02 the Gallowes,oz the Deuil wil be the reward aine treds 
cherie, if in the way von ſcape beggerie: and therefdze foftolv'm 
counſell : Giue over betimes befoze it give ouer peu: and ſinte 
haue turned my coat,turne pour old gowne, and we wil joy together, 
to goe both in a lineric, foa, ſap the wozd, and J n the? and y 
til J beare from the J commend me to ther. 


Thine if thou wit DH, 


— . — 
— 


Her anſwer. 


Dn wicked vilaine, haſt thou plaid the Jew ſo long, that theu 

art wearie of thy (clf-andnow commeſt to me foz a companion: 
ſoft Snatch, your trick is an ace out, and of all the Cards I loue not 
a knanc:my beauty is not fo blere eies, noz ſhal pꝛetended honeſty 
cheat my follie: haft thou had thꝛa occupations and none th2t1ne 7? a 
Pedlcr,a Par ante, and a Pander? and now wouldeſt be a Connie⸗ 
N catcher - 
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titcher: Sir, Ih aue no game foz your Ferret, and therefoze hunt 
further : Now foꝛ my leres and my lokes, and my trickes, and my 
foyes,ifthey fit not pcar humour, J am not fo2 you: but foz the Por, 
the Sallowes, and the Ocuil, and the Ale⸗houle, ke pc pou from 
them, and J wil kepe me from peu: and if Jthought J might == 
thee, N could put thee in a Foles Paradiſe : but if thou art not aft aid 
of Sparrow-blaſting,come heme andtake a Birds neſt: which if it 
be better then a TU atcocke, thanke the Yeauens fo2 thy god Foz ⸗ 
tunc, and me foz imp god wil, and (a til I ſee the liuerie, J leaue thee 
to thy ſelfe 


Thine if I like, M. T. 


— — 2ũ—— — — — — —— —— — — 


A kind ſiſter to her louing brother. 


P deare Bꝛother, as pou know our loue began almoſt in our 

Cradles: (0 J pꝛay vou, let it continue to cur graues: I haue 
gad aa bad huſband, and pou no god wiſe: and pet with patience we 
haue lined to ſec the ſtrange changes of time: but wee mult one day 
walke after our friend, and there foze in the mean time, itt vs make 
much one of another: wꝛite vnto me how pou do in body and mind, 
and when I ſhal be ſo happy as to enjoy pour good com panic: fo: 
being alone, vou map be as a Huſband anda Bꝛother, to controle my 
ſetuants, and comfo:t my ſelfe: belecuc me, J long to ſee cu, and in 
the meanc tune to heare from pou: and therefoze J pꝛap ycu let no 
meſſenger paſſe from you without ſome few lines of your kinde louc. 
which arc as deare as my life: this J pꝛay you let mee nat faile of. 
And ſo with my heartie tommendations and molt kinde loue. in my 
nally pꝛapers fo; thy health, à leaue thre to the Almiahtic, 


Thy very louing Siſter, A. N. 


Hz 
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His anſwer. N 


Meet fer, I haue reteiued pour loning Letter, foz which J res 

turne you manie kinde thanks: my bodte I thank God, is in god 
health, but my mind ſomewhat out of temper,fo2 J ſ& thꝛte things 
that doe much grieue me, a Fole rich, a ©AU4ic man wicked, and an 
honeſt man powze : fo2 the firſt either by pzodigality waſts himſelſe, 
oꝛ like a dogge in a bench-hole,hozds vp his mony he knowes not toz 
whom: the ſecond tur nes wit to an cuill courſe, that might compaſſe 
better matters: and the third liues in griefe, that he cannot ſhew the 
vertue of his condition. But when J conſider againe, that here is no 
Paradiſe: the Angels liue in Heauen, and Hell is too nere vnto the 
earth: J am glad 3 can fall to pꝛaper, to ſhunne the traps ol the de- 
ceitfull; and, inte I cannot goc from the courſe of Fates, to take my 
foꝛtune as patiently as J can. ou ſaꝝ wel, we haue liued ts ſœ inuch, 
and yet muſt die when we haue ſ@nc all, you are rid ot a trouble, and 
J wel fred of a toꝛment, vet are there croſesenow to trie the care of 
agodconſcicace, in which J doubt not your wiſedome, noz ſhal you 
of my wil: but as patience is the ſaluc of miſerie, ſo is loue the joy 
of nature, in which, as wee are nercly linked, ſo let vs liue inſepa⸗ 
rable : hoꝛtlie J hope to ſæ you, and till then and euer wil lcue you: 
the Loꝛd of he auen bleſſe yon, and in his mercie ke pe pon: ſo with 
my hearts lone to you, to the Loꝛds tuition J leave you. 


You very louwsg Brother, E. B. | 


— — —ͤ— —— — 


A young man to his firſt Louc. * t . 


Act Louc,fince firſt J viewed your faire Beautie, J ſaw none 
like you,no2 like anie but you,my reaſon is dzawne out of mante 
grounds, and all in your graces. Fo; firſt pour beautie being ſuch as 
crcedeth my commendation, pour wit to high foꝛ my reaſon fo 
teach, and your demeangur ſo diſcr at, as dʒziues me enlic to wender: 
22 belcus 
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belette my affection to be vntouched with vntruth, and requite my 
lone with ſome token of pour god liking: foꝛ being the firſt Car that 
hath made me ſludy Aſtronomic, let me not liue in the clouds of ycu. 
di comfo2t, left in a miſt of miſerie J fall to the loweſt of foꝛtunc: 
tcauing therefoze my life to your fauour, oʒ my death to pour frown, 
I ref reſileſſe, til J may reſt 


Yours onely in all, Gp 1ucr 


— — — — — — — — — tu — — oa — — — — 


Her anſwer. 


F your heart were in your eyes, and your ſvo:ds were all truth, I 

Gord bel@ne a ſtrange tale of the great foꝛce of Fancie , but 4 
muſt intreat your par don to pauſe vpon my ſudgement of your opt - 
niou, J would J were as pou wꝛite me, though J did not requite von 
as vou with mee: fo2 though J would not be vnkinde, pet wil I not 
be vncarefull. Aftronomiets to high a ſtudie fo! my capacitie. and 
the clouds are fitteſt dwellings foꝛ them that are ſo high minded that 
the earth cannot hold them: In bꝛiele therefo2e,butldno Caſl les in 
the Apꝛe, leſt they happen to fall on pour neck, diſſ ruſt not your fo 
tune where your atffection is faithful, no: put pour life to loues paſ 
ſion, leſt it trie pour patience too much. Bowſoeuer it be, car ie rea- 
ſon in all yonr courſes, and pour care wil haue the moꝛe comfort, to 
which JI wiſh yon as much hope as a true heart may deſerue, and ſo 
not knowing pour reſt. wil trouble vou no further, but reſt as J haus 
reaſon 


% 


Yours in good wall, M. Ha tet 


A — 
——_—— 
—_ — - — 


A Trauciler beyond the Seas, to tus Wife 
in England. | 

— Wife, the miſerie of my foztune i moze then can caſtly 

be bozne, and yet the moſt griefe is to be abſent from ther, and 

mp 
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my little ones: But as a Hen to her Chickens, be kind to them till 
I "> the, and pꝛav fo2 my ſuccelle, as J doe foꝛ thy health: from 
many dangers Sod hath deliuered me, and J hope wil after many 
ſtoꝛmes ſend mee a faire day to doe me good, anda faire winde to 
bꝛing me home: inthe meanetime J wil haue patience, and intre at 
the the like, foz loue ſo long ſetled J know cannot loſe his nature, 
and there foꝛe not doubting thy conſtancie, J commend mee to thy 


| kinBzeſſe : kiſſe my Babes foz me, and kindly receiue foꝛ thy ſclfe 


and them ſuch tokens as by this truſt ie Poſt J ſend ther, and them: 
and thns hoping of thy health, as my hearts greateſt happinefle in 
this woꝛld: in pꝛaper fo2 the ſame and thee i thine cuermoze I relt ; 
Amſterdam the 20. of Auguſt, 1634. 


Thy deare lowing Husband, T. W. 


— — 1— — 


» I 


Her anſwer, 


8 Act heart, let me intreat the to be as merrie as thou canſt in 
ſpight of foztune and her furte : foꝛ i thou haſt but life to bꝛing 
the home, vet lone ſhal bidthee welcome: my papers and thy little 
ones are daily fo2 the: we all long to ſ& the, and thinke it long ts 
be ſo long without ther, but knowing thy intent fo2 our god, we wil 
haue patience til thy comming, and p2ap foz the ſpeed of it, with god 
fucceſie of thy trauel ; the Polts haſt is great, and therefoꝛe J muſt 
end: foꝛ thy kind Letters and fokens J thank tha: ſomewhat by this 
Bearer, haue ſent thee, my notes in my Letter wil tel you what, 
with my heart; lone, which can hold nothing from von: but auow- 
eth all um and haue, readie fo2 you:!0 wthmy babes kiffe and my 
owne, in pꝛayer foꝛ thy health and hearts eaſe, I commit the to the 
Almightie: London the 23. of September, 1634. 


Thy very lowing Wife, E. W. 


N 3 4 


9G A Packet of Letters. 


ATLetter Admonitory to his friend in'loue. 


Dneft Wilkin, I cannot but mourne foz thee to ſe thee in ſuch 
a paſſion, as 1 thought neuer to haue taken ther in: J heare 
ſay thou art in loue: is it poſſible to be true, that the ſpirit of errour 
could euer haue taken ſuch poſſeſſion of thy wit, to make a Saint of 
an Idol, and loſe thy ſelfe in a maze? Why ? firſt the thing Loue1s 
another wozld thenthis, and hath little to doe with ſuch creatures as 
thou kepeſt companie with: J am ſozrie tohearc how thou windeſt 
thy ſelfe into ſuch a net, that thou canſt no way get loſe : fic vpon 
Follie, leaue thy fantie, leſt it be tos late, and then no man wil pittie 
thee : what: haue beth eyes, and be ſtarke blinde? earos, and halt 
heard nothing: noſe, and canſt ſmel nothing? a wit, and canſt per⸗ 
teiue nothing 2 anda heart, that can ſœle nothing, to put the froin 
this new-nothing which thou haſt met with, called Loue * Nl hy, let 
mee tell thee what it is, ſimply J cannot tel the : but what are the 
aualities of it, as I haue heard and read of it, J wil deliuer the. It 
ul Cuckold age, and befole pouth, betrap beautie, and waſt wealth: 
diſhonour ver tue, and wozke villanie: this kinde of loue J meane, 
that makes the dance Trenchmoꝛe without a Pipe, it wil not let 
one ſl pe, no2 cate, no2dzinke, noꝛ land, noz fit in quict : it wil 
teach a Fole to flatter, a naue to lie, a Wench to dance, and a 
Scholler to be a Poet, befoze he can hit the way of a kinde A crſe. 
It wil make a Souldier lazie, a Courtier wanton, a Lawyer idle, a 
Merchant pwze, a poꝛe man a begger: it wil make a wiſe man a 
fœle, and a fœle quite out of his wits:it wil make a man womaniſh, 
and a woman apiſh: to be ſhozt, there is ſo much ill to be ſaid of it, 
that ge is happie who hath not to doe with it. If therefoꝛe thou be 
not too farre gone, come backe agame. If thou canſt leave thy ſtu⸗ 
die, lay away thy Bocke, and think of other matters then the mouth 
of Venus, leſt Mars be angrie, oꝛ Vulcan play the Aillaine, when Cu- 
pid ſhal be whipt fo2 ſhooting away of his arrowes. In fine, giue 
oucr thy humoꝛ, foꝛ it is no better then a ſaucie:? and live with mee 
bat a dap, and thou wilt be in hate with it all night: foꝛ the deſire is 
fleſhlie, and the delight is filthie: the un: is coſtlie, andthe fruit of it 
but follte : Leave beautie to the Painter to helpe him in his Art: 


wit to the Scholler, to helpe the weakencſle of his memoztc : and 
wealth 
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Health to the Perchant to encreaſe his ſtock : caſes fs the Wawyer 
tohebpe his pleading: Benour to the @ouldier to put fozth his vas 
tour: and ſo let thy iſtreſſe be diuided among them, and when they 
are all together b the eares, come thou away to me, and line with 
me, and credit me, thou wilt in the end thanke mee fo2 dealing thus 
trulie and plainelie with thee: In the meane time let me heare from 


thee what J hal hope of thee : fo2 as thou knoweſt I lone ther, from 


my lone J haue witten to thee, what J know is good foz thee, and 
what J wiſh may doe good with thee. And thus, till I ſee thec, in 
heartie p2ayers fo thee,and like commendations ts thee, to the L oꝛd 
of Veauen JI leaue thee. 


Thine, as thou knoweſt, L.E. 


— Er Wnt — — — — — — — — — 


— — 


The anſwer. 


Dod Goole eate no moze Hay: what a noife haſt thou made 
with keaking at nothing? Zhou halt heard thou knoweſt not 
what, and talkeſt thou knowelſt not how: take a MN oodcocke in a 
ſp2inge, and touch not ine with theſc termes:now foz thy mourning, 
let it be foꝛ the loſſe of thy wit: fez J haue no feare of had-J-wift. 
E oue (quoth he) you neuer knew what it is, and yet ſpeake ſo much 
of it: either you wꝛong it oꝛ pour ſelfe, that pou no better vnde r ſt and 
it: oz let me tel pou, vou are miſtaken in it: It is the light of beautie, 
the bliſſe of nature, the honoꝛ of reaſon, and the jop of time: the com» 
foꝛt of age, and the life of youth : it is the tongue of truth, ſtay of wit, 
and the rule of vnder ſtanding, it is the bꝛidle of wil, and the grace of 
ſence : it makes a man kinde, and a woman conſtant , and while 
Fooles and Apes play at bo-peepe foz a Pudding, Lcucrs haue alife 
they would not leaue foz a Pountaine. Now foꝛ Mars and Venus, 
they are ſtudies foꝛ Schoole-boyee, and hee that feareth Vulcan, let 
him be whipt foz Cupid. To be ſhozt, thou art ſtrangclie cut of 
tune to w2ite mee ſuch a piece of Puſicke: foz were Akut inthe 
way, ſhall J furne backe to thy whiſtle 2 No, thou knoweſt not 
what it ie, andthercfozetalke no moꝛe of it: foʒ hadſt thcu but once 
kindly had a tailc of it, th u wouldeſt die ere thou wouldell —_ it: 
etue 
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be!&ne it, I know it: and therefoze foꝛ the derifion of my Piffrege; 
A wil take it as a Dzeame, and be ſozrie that awake thou hadſt ng 
moze wit then to w2ite it: bat let all vnkindneſſe paſſe, it may be 3 
wil ſho:tly ſee the, and then make ther glad to yeldto me, that thcy 
art in a foule erro2 to with mee to leave my Lone, to line with thee : 
but ſince J know thy kindneſſe, J wil brare with thy weakenelſſe, and 
in the faith of an old friend har ken to thee in another matter: and ſo 
wiſhing ther no moꝛe to ennie ſo much agamiſt a matter of ſo excel⸗ 
lent vertue, J wil leaue the foꝛ this time, and reit alwaies 


Tune, as his owne, R. P. 


—ůů 


The Country-mans Letter te his beloued 
Sweet heart. 


KRuelp Swert⸗ heart, J am ſo out of oꝛder with my ſelfe ſrith the 

extremitie of loue that J beare peu, that my heart is euen at my 
mouth to ſay Swært heart, when J think on vou: and if J heare but 
pour name it makes me ſtart, as though J ſhould ſe you, and when 
I loke on my Handkerchiffe, that you wꝛought me, I thanke peu, 
with Couentrie⸗blew: O how I lift vp my eies to heauen, and ſap 
to my ſelfe. Oh there is a Wench in the Moꝛld, wel, goe to : but 
when I ſe my feat Ning that you ſent me by pour Bꝛother Will, J 
doe ſo kiſſe it, as if thon wert euen within it. Oh Nell, it is not to be 
ſpoken that affection that à beare tothe. Wlhy, J ferretted all night 
fo2 the Nabbet J ſent tha , and haue benc in the TTL cod all day to 
ſecke a Birds neſt fo thee : my mother is making a Cheſe⸗cake, 
and ſhe hath pꝛomiſed it me fo2 the: wel, bcleeue me I lotic thee, 
and if my high ſhoes come home on Saturday, Ile ſ& thee on San- 
day, and wee wil dꝛinke together, that is once, koꝛ indeed J doe loue 
thee. Aly, my heart is neuer from the : foꝛ oucr and beſides that J 
ink on ther all dap, I do ſo dzsame on the all night, that our folkes 
ſayin my ſlæpe I call thee Swært · heart, and when J am awake and 
remember my dꝛeame, I ſigh and ſay nothing, but J would I wot 
what: but it is no matter, it hal be, and that ſoncr then ſome think: 
fo; though the old Trult my Father, and old Cramme iny oo 
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wil net come out with their Trownes, J care not, Jam all their 
ſonnes, andtherefo2e I (hal haue all the Lands: andhamng a good 
Farmc, we ſhal make ſhift foꝛ monie: and therekoze wert. heart, 
foꝛ ſo I wel dare cal thee, J p2ay the be of good chere, waſh thy 
face, and put on the Clones that J gaue the, fo2 wee are full aſkt 
nert Sunday, and the Sunday after pou know what, foꝛ J haue your 
Fathers god wil, and you haue my Pothers: if buckls and thong 
hold, we wil load cur packs together: J would haue ſaid ſomewhat 
elſe to pou, but it was out of my head, and our Scholemafter was (a 
buſic with his Boxes, that he would ſcarce wzite thus much koz me, 
but fargwsl, and remember Sunday. 


Thine owne from all the world, 1 


—— oo —ä — . - Y 
— * 


— 


An anſwer to her heart of Gold, and beſt beloued. 


Obne Lonc, and kinde ſoule, I thanke ther foz thy (wie I ets 

ter a thouſandtimes, J warrant thee it hath bin read and read 
ouer againe, oftner then J haue fingers and toes: cnerie night J 
get vp our Man into my Chamber, and there by my beds ſide, he ſits 
and tre ads it to me ſtil, ſtil til Jam almoſt ↄſle pe:but᷑ when he reads 
ſo often wert heart, and J lone the ; Oh, ſay J, yon do lie, and he 
ſweares, no: andthen J ſaid, thank you Tom, no lone loſt, fo2 A 
ain no changeling : and when he comes to dꝛeame and awake, and 
wiſh: J wil not tel you what J thinke vet, vut one dap 3 wil tel you 
moꝛe: in the meane time be content, and truſt me: J haue a band 
in hand fo; thie, that ſhal be done befoze the time: and let dur friends 
doe their wils, wee wil not hang after their humcurs: No, J am 
thine, and thou art mine, and that not foz a dap, but foz cuer and euer. 
My Mother hath ſtolne a whole pecke of flower foz a Bꝛide⸗Cake, 
and our man hath ſwoꝛne, hee wil ſteale a bzane Roſemarie Buſh, 
and I haue ſpoken foz Ale that wil make a Cat ſpeakc : and the 
Pouths of our Pariſh haue [wozne to b2ing the blind Fidler: Mel, 
be ol god cheere,on Sundap J wil be at Church, and il there be any 
dancing, J hope to haue a bout with vou. And til then, and the Sun ⸗ 


day after, and euerie day after that, _ be with vou. TU zitten by 
dur 


X UM 
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dur Man af my Bed fide at Midnight, when the folkes were all a⸗ 
lee pe. 


Your true louing in heart till death vs depart, E.S. 


— 
— —_ 


An angry Letter by a young Louer in the Country, 
to his Loue. M. N. 


Arge rie, the truth is, pou doe not bſe me wel: what doe J get 

by pou, to loſe my dayes Wozke, and ſit at a ſtile blowing mp 
fingers in the colde, in hope to mete yon a milking, and you ſend a- 
nother in your rome, and goe to Parket another way? Qelif J be 
not pour wert heart, much god doe vou with your choiſe: hope 
my Fathers Sonne is wozthic of your Mothers Daughter: You 
pꝛieking in a clout is not ſo god as a Ploug b, and foz pour Poꝛtion, 
I can haue pour betters, but it is no matter, he is tur ſt in his Cradle 
that truſts any of your wo2ps : and therefoꝛe ſince it is as it is, let it 
be as it wil: I wil not put at my heart, that you hang at pour herles. 
Vel, to be ſhozt,take it foꝛ a warning, foꝛ I am angry : if yon ſerue 
me ſo againc, vou ſhal ſcrue me ſono moꝛe, that is once: and there⸗ 
foze either be as yen ſhould, o2 be as you liſt, fo J wil not digeſt 
moe then 1 can, that is the truth: other folkes ſe it as well as J, 
what a Fele vou mate of me, but it is no matter, I may liue to be 
mete with you : but pet, if you wil glue ouer your gadding, and be 
ruled by your friends counſel, I can be content to foꝛget all that ig 
paſt, and to be as good friends as ere we were. And ſo hoping to 
bcare better of you, then ſome folkes thinke of von, meaning to be at 
your Lowne the next Market day, if you wil meet mee at the Koſe, 
we wil haue a Cake and a bottle of Ale, and may hap be merriecre 
we part, and ſo farewel. 


Your friend as you vie me, B. D. 


Her 


II 


YIlmM 
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Her anſwer. 

Arbarie, you are much to blame to fall out with pour ſclfe, foz 

want of better companie : If you be angrie, turne the Buckle 
of your Girdle behind you: foꝛ J know no boby is in lone with vou. 
TA hat's here to doe with my Fathers Hoꝛſe, and pour Mothers 
are: Why, A wonder what you aile: is the Mone in the Eclipſe, 
that you are ſo out of temper? Now, truth it is pitie a cle cannot 
haue a little wit, but he wil ſpend it all in a few wo2ds : Alas, the 
day, it wil be night by and by, and if you be ſo pœuiſh to put Pepper 
in the Noſc, if veucan ſneʒe both warcs, you are in no danger of 
death. UTel,to be plaine, care foꝛ pour ſcife if you wil, foꝛ in truth, 
J wil fake no charge of pou: foꝛ if you wil hold on pour conrſe, you 
may walke whither you wil, and no bodie lo ke after pon : foꝛ mp 
ſelle, A wil foꝛget your Name and p2oper perſon : J hope there is 
none ſomadastobe in loue with you. In conc{nfton,come not to me 
til J ſend foꝛ pou, noꝛ looks after me til J bid you: J wil dzinke no 
Bottle Ale with ſuch a Battle ⸗noſe, noꝛ defire to come to Parket to 
mete ſuch a C omnanton: and ſo glad to haue this occaſion to trie 
pour patience, the Foꝛeman of Folcs be your Modcocke Father, 
und teach vou better how to vſe your wit, if you haue anie. And ſo in 


as little loue as J can ſauing my charitie: In heartie god wil, J 


le aue you as J found you, and ſo reſt 


Your friend as you ſce, M. N. 


— — — — — — — — —ͤ——G — — _ 


m— 


To her more friendly then beleeued faithfull 
M. Tho.lewelL 


| Zitter-\weet is a bitter Phyfical Potion : if J be ſo to your 
thoughts, I hope 3 (hal purge your head of ill humours : and 

then faining Fancie, that would deceine plaine Simplicitie, wil a- 
buſt neither of vs: and if pour flatter p were not groſſe in my com- 
plerion, 3 ſhould haue no reſpec of your condition: which how fatre 
it ts from pour pꝛoteſted truth, J leaue to the ſecret conſeſſion of 
your littls affection ': Mozds follow thoughts, at the bless, and 
D 2 thoughts 
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thoughts ker pe the Head, not the Heart: where the bꝛaine is a little 
troubled, it puts the wit much out of temper: and there foꝛe wiſhing 
yon to le aue Honoz to the Noble, and Seruite to the Wealthy,gine 
me leaue to like of Equalitp, and ſo ſettle my Aﬀecion in diſcretion: 

which bating to diſgrace the Wel-deſeruing , cannot but dailie fa- 
uonr the faithfull : Diſtruſt is a kinde of Xealonſte, which if 3 could 
loue, I ſhould perhaps be acquainted with, but ſolitarineCe being a 
ſwet life, why ſhould J ſecke my hart in a wozſe cdurfe - yet am J 
not bozne fo2 my (elfe, and therfoze wil hearken to reaſon, and pet no 
further then to know the wozth of a Jewel befoze A pay to deare 
foꝛ the wearing of it: and thercfoze let this ſuffice pot, that no Ve a» 
uen being in this world, tane heede of a Hell of your owne making: 
and putting away the clouds of idle hnmozs, loke into the height of 
that, that bythe direction of Aertue, may bꝛing you to Honour: to 
which if my helpe may auaile, J wil ſay Amen to ſuch pꝛapers, as 
may be made in a god minde: In which hoping you wil labour to 
reſt, Flcaue you to your beſt reſt, and ſo reſt, 


Your friend as farre as I may not be mine owne enemie, 


8.7. 


— — —— — — — 
— — — — — — — — 


A valcdatory Letter to his inconſtant 
Miſtris. 2 bs. ; 
Am ſozrie that my own experiment ſhonld ſc cuidently pꝛoue the 
verity of that common receiued opinion, that women gencrallic 
are ſnbjec to inconſtancie, ſuch was my confidence in you, and A 
made ſuch pollicitations to my ſelfe of pour firmeneſfe, that 3 would 
haue belecued that a man might ſoner remoue the Rocks out of the 
Ocean, and the Monmtaines out of their ſtation, then me out of pour 
affe aions: Ho c anſt thou fo ſhame calt thine cies vpon me, whole 
pure and exuber ant Lone thou haſt rewarded with ſuch flecting dil⸗ 
loyaltie, and loue a number: Ring e Loner, march together in this, 
they can neither of them bꝛo a com petitoꝛ oꝛ coʒriual: J wil lcaue 


partnerſhip and fraction to Merchants, but where J devote my — 
m ; 


X UM 


X UM 
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mate lone fo any Miſtris, J erpect a recip2ocall and vndiuided af- 
feaion. But as you haue deſcrnedlie alienated pour affection , and 
extinguiſht that laue J thought nothing but death ſhould haue ended, 
ſo wil J juſtlie abandon your ſeruice, and here ceaſc to wzite oz loue 
anie moze. | 


And reſt a ſtranger, MW 


— —— —— 


— — ———— ——— 
— ——— — — 


— 


An amorous Letter to a moſt faire creatute. 


Hough the Age be paft which dzew her glazions ſtile from gold, 

yet neuer was ante richer in perfeaions then this pꝛeſent Age 
wherein vou liue: Nature in foꝛmer times did gloꝛie when ſhce had 
w2ought that matchlelle mould of Hele na: ſinte her moꝛe skilfull 
hands haue p2oduced pour ſclfe, as the Maſter pœcę of her moſt ab⸗ 
ſolute wozkrmanthip. Wut would J had as juſt cauſe to commend 
pour kindneſſc,as J haue to waitc theſe Encomions of pour feature, 
which truely was not boꝛne to live and die to it ſelfe, but fo2 to bee 
enjoyed: and the pꝛaiſe of euery gad thing, and particularly of beau⸗ 
tie lies in its communton, and participation vnto others. Oh there⸗ 
foze remoue not pour fauour from me pour moſt faithfull ſeruant, 
who can no moze ſuſt aine my life in the want of ycur kindneſſe, then 
the Carth can remaine kruitfull in the @unnes conttznuall abſence: 
we ak wo2ds are not able to compꝛehend the immenſitie of my Loue, 
which leauing to the confleeration of your ripe judgment, in hope of 
pour ſcle comfozt, To whom the ende auour of my ſelfe, and the con⸗ 
ſtancie of my faith arc cternally deuoted, J ren, 


In the depth of true aftection, 
2 


55 


— — 


Aletrer gratulatory to a kind Gentlewoman. 
Good Miſtreſſe, 


1 Bis poſting Peſſenger (pet not ſo expeditious as the winged 
Pegaſus) relinquilhing in all halt this our towne of Li:colne, to 


& 3 tranſpozt 
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franſpozthimſelfe in your famous Citit᷑ of London, the Center of 
GS2zcat Britaine, J could not let paſſe ſo fit an oppeꝛtunitie to declare 
vnto you how much the remembꝛance of your by paſt kindneſſes, 
hath bound me to wiſh you the highelt degree of all terreſtriall hap⸗ 
pineſſe. But loking at your faucurs with arcmuncratingdcfire, | 
finde the number of them ſo great, and the greatnclle ſo hard ts be 
crp2cffcd much moꝛe to be recompenced, that like a vanqinſhed man 
J am faine to yold and ſuccumbe vnder the burden of ſo many ar⸗ 
rerages: Onely at this pꝛeſent like an humble Suppliant, come to 
beg ol yu ſome moꝛe tin e( the mothei of oppoꝛtunity) vntill by the 
ſmiles of faꝛtunes, and the diligence of my indefatigable endeauoꝛs 
J be inabledto make requital, bu: hoping that thus much may per⸗ 
ſwade vou, that I haue not buried you in the pit of obliuion: 3 con⸗ 


cludc and reſt as J am bounden, t 
Ycurs euer to be commanded, N.]. 


_ Py — 


A lLoue Letter. 
n. N. 

he beauty which nature hath ſo [auiſhly imparted vpon you 
(abſclute Piſiris ) makes her play the bankerout withmo? of 

the wozld beſide: at the diſtoucrie whereof, as my cpes haue often 
times ſtod at gaze, ſo is my minde altogether captiuated to doe hos 
mage to rour periecions : and therefoꝛe hoping that in vdr im⸗ 
plopments m future merits ſhall weigh downe this my offence of 
ꝛeſumption, 3 haue taken humble boldne ac to let you vnder ſt and 
how ready 3 am to perfozme ven, any ſermce that poſſibility ſhall 
inable me vnto, wboſe {gue is the bounds and vtmoſt end of my am. 
bitious de ſire g, deſiring the attainement whereof as the comfoꝛtable 


Nat ueſt of my carcfuli paines, Jreſt, 8 
Yours in the intringeable bounds of affection, l. &. 


FINIS 


